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HAPPINESS MUST BE EARNED.

••••••

THE THIEF OF BAGDAD
Night in th D .CIt_.:Ihe skJ' " t bla k and, again tit, the--stlll'j! hang'" low and

gleaming. Below lies the Desert, dark and shadowy. Pick d O\1t by the light ,of the
st-a-rs is a single lonely group, a HOly Man and a little, naked boy. The Holy Man
drones over and over again the lesson he is teaching. The child listens, with his eyes
fixed on the stars, until it seems to him that the lo~g, slender fingers of the Holy Man
reach to the stars themselves and spell out in star clusters the words of the lesson:

On a certain day, Bagdad, the city splendid, basked in the un. Her towering
walls, her swelling dome, h r minarets tl,at pierced the sky, shone all like silver in
the sun's hot rays. Her poli hed pavements glistened in the light, and the stuffs in
the bazaars of the tuff-sellers hung motionless in the till air.

On a ledge above the fountain near the Street of the Makers of Earthen Jars,
Ahmed, the thief, snnned himself in drowsy contentment, yet k pt one bright eye open
lest one should go that way with gear and goods and Ahmed, the ,thief, should profit
1I0t thercby.

One, and another, and another delayed to drink at the fountain and Ahmed, the
nimble-fingered, enriched him elf with coin, and turban jewels, and pendants and
trinket till the treasurr in his girdle was heavy with spoils and he boasted within
himself of his rare kil in his crafty calling.

Then came one in the garb of a merchant who was of a delicate sensitiveness in
this matter of pur e and when Ahmed filched hi money-bag, he disputed with him
for po ession of it, the while he lifted his voice in loud outcrie -to summon the watch

Then Ahmed broadened hi chest amL widened hi eyes and with face made 411
of sweet innocence he prot sted that the purse wa his, a keep ake, a token, a precious
heritage from which he had never been eparated nor ever would.

The merchant tortured high heaven with his wail. "If it be his purse," he
hrieked to the watch, "let him tell what i in it."

"'lis empty," quotn Ahmed jauntily.
Whereupon the me.chant laughed mightily and confided to a by tander that the

bag, though it looked flat and unprofitable, was, in ,reality, rich with two gold coins
of fair value.

o the walch, keeping a wary eye on the contender, thrust his hand into the bag
and drew the in ide to the Outside, and behold, even as Ahmed had said, the bag
was empty.

Then the watch bade the merchant to cea e his outcrying and to be gone from that
place and he gave the empty bag into the hands of Ahmed, after which, disper ing
th curiou who had gathered about, the watch w nt his way. Save [or a whining
b ggar, Ahmed, the thief, was <t1one by the f untain near the Street of the aker of
Earthel' Jars and he smil d craftily a he to. cd the empty bag to the be gar and,
unclasping i. own finger, di do ed therein two gold coin. of a fair value. Tucking
the coin in hi girdle, he, too, went hi way.

Now, though hi girdle wa filled, hi tomach wa empty, and it came to pass
that he pau d in hi going and hi. no. wrinkied cunningly to the plea ant fragrance
of food. "ith practi cd . niffing and hasty shifting of hi cour e, he followed the
avoury cent until he came beneath a balcony where were honey fritter, hot and
moking and, till. teaming over the brazier, a great bowl of rice cooked with pome

granate eeds.
fat fruit. nd r had hi. market below this balcony. He slumbered in the sun

and hi huge h ad bobb d with the violence of his noring. The little donkey that
fetch d his fruit to market rested und r empty panniers.

Ahm d cock d a wise eye at the sle p r and the . teed. He took note of the
turban cloth wound about the Tartar cap of the fat fruit-vender and of his hu~e knee
b nt at a olid angl. "ith uch material a pulley fort might be fa hioned and
his hunger brooked no delay.

o h flicked the turban cloth from its plac ,~ ighted it with a melon and flung
it over the ba.l~ny rail, and \ hen the nd came baek to him he tucked it deftly und r
the b nt knee of th fat man and tied it to the trappings of the donkey, which, when
it felt hi ,eight, b lieved that the end of the day was come alld pulled sturdily away
toward home. The fat man rOll. d and amblt>d after the donkey and Ahmed was
lifted to the balcony and filled hi~ hand and tuffed hi mouth with hon y-fritters
and rice.

-t

"Gat h r round J Gather round!
Ahmed bent hi~ ear to Ii tell to a

Gather round!"
hrill cry choing down the street.

• • • • • •
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" ome to the Square of the l\Iagician! Come to th quarc of the. la TiClan!"
The shrill cry came closer. Ahmed moved along the balcoilY in the directllln

from which it came. . ,',
"Behold the ma~ic basket! Behold the magic ba;~ket. , .

hmed looked down. Directly b 10\ him the cner was ~I rdll~g the crowd col-
lected by his calling. 1\'ow, ud n.l>: {lumb, h qualled with hi, f 110\\ Cln till"
ground to watch his master, the magicIan. . .

hmed contentedly munched hi honey-fntlers and. ttled bun elf to watch, also,
as one who dearly loyed a good .how. . ....

\\'ith olemn incantation, the On:erer opened h.1 ~a:kct and lifted 111(0 It. a \\'Illt-·
eyed boy who e youthful bulk ju~t . Ii II d the ~pace IIlslde. lIe clamped th . lid d'l\\ n
tight on top of him and then, whIle Ahm d and th o!hers, \~'atched, fa ynated. 111
thm t the ba 'ket through and through in ev ry part WIth nCIOU" g-I anlln~ sword-,

The bystand rs thrilled to the horror ?f it. .
• xt, the magician :eemed to .10. e all lilt rest 111 the boy. lIe cried al llel, thaI

all might hear: "13ehold th magic rope of I~pahan, wo\cn of a witch' hair in th"
cavern of the Jion." .

Ill' di play d a., rope, a common coil of rope, and, of a udden it. quirme.d and
writhed beneath hi touch and then fI w upward to han"", un upported, 111 the air.

Ahmed uncon ci u Iy . crateh d the palm that itched to po.. s thi: rare thin~

that swung in front of hi: yer)' face. Hi body wayed toward it.
Thcn, out of nothinRne. s, a ligure appcared high on the rope.
The spec.J.a.t.ors g:ap.ed .in amaz.e.
It wa the wide-eyed boy, un scarred and unhurt, and h :Iid nimbly down the rap\.'

to hold out hi, hand. for hakshish. ..
Thi demonstration of powerful magic l!})'Set ev n the equilibrium of the thi f.

He. wabble on his. p.crc.h... ..And. then.h s,el d 1: ributioIL.11.carin~ hinL.i.n t.hc IlCllDn
of the cook, raging over the loss of her honey-fritter: and brandi. hing- a long--handh-d
'aucepan.

11e paused not a .econd for thought but sprang instanter t the enchanted ropl.
and clung there in mid-air,

The ook rail d at him from abo\'e. Delo\' , th maRieian called down l'ur l"
upon him. He r plied to both, impartiall and in kind.

Rut the magician had other m 'ans'f of bringing Ahmed low. lie made a fe\\
magic passe and dr \\' the rop to th g-round. Ahmed spra\\ led with it. Hi' lag'r
eye followed very move of th magician, who loop d the rop into a neat coil.
,'a longer could Ahmed control the i-tch;n~ of his palm. H gra I, d thl rOI'~. 'For
an instant the two struggled m'er it, .'ankinl( it back and forth.

They were halted by a long drawn, _onorollS \' ail.
From the minar t the I11U zzin was calling, callin : .. ome to prayer! Cr III tn

pray r! ome to prayer!"
A hush cam oyer the l{Tl'at quare.
Ablution. w re m, dc, all eye. wcre tllr'ned toward ~r ca, and with appropriate

po. turing, the faithful pro tratl'd in pray r,
The rope lay on th ground b 't dxt him and th magIcIan.
\\'atching hi' chance, thc thi f clutched til rope and IH'r! away o,'er th back.

of th pro:trate wor 'hipper,
Dy th time th pra' r \\C r finl~h d, Ahm\.'d \ a. dodl:{ing among th hu e oil

Jar: in th tr t of t}ll" ~fakcr of Earth n Jar, Th magician and hi a, i tant
w l'e racin madly aft r him. Th y glimp~ d him a, h wa winding the rlllH' about
hi, I nd r hip,. l'hey :houted '(ecration.. .\hmed poi I'd f(lr an instant on th
edge of a jar and then a s('Ti of I aps took him into the v r' l nd jar of th . rll\',

nce in ide thi', he thru, t through it ,·jth th "01 of a foot long hardelled b
walking un. hod on tIll' poli hed paHments of Bagdad.

o it \ a that whln the Ill~gician ,a, . carchinl:{ for him in th hugl jar at thl'
end of th row, Ahmed wa. rollll1g acro, _ the square huddl d in.;id' a .Illalkr jar,

Thc rolling jar crashed again, t the foundat' n . tone, of a building and haltered
into bits, but, bcfor hi purslI rs disco\' r d him. the [hi f mad the magic pa e,
that. ent th rap flying upward. Quickly he climb, d loa , indow ledl:'l and cr pt
in ide, II pulled th rop. It stuck in the air. ainl" he j'rked at it till h r mem
bered the magic pas es, wilcr upon h made th m a;1(1 dr 'w the rop .afl I)' aft r
him.

nc in, ide the building, he \\a brought to a halt by the, ound of a voice.
true b lic\'er , gath'red in this sacred 1110 'quI," said the voice.

,'ow n \. r before in all his lifc had Ahm d, th thi f, b n within the \' all. of
a 1l10~qu. He li~t n d, curioll .

"Earn thy happine. in the nal11 of the true God," the voice rolled on "Toil,
for the w et of human life by toil and moil ar fund."
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hOled bethought him of the rich trcasme hidden in his girdle, of the delicate
nal'cr of rice cooked with pomegranate seeds, and of the magic rope wrapped about
his loins. He shouted with laughter.

"Toil to gain the sweets of life,"-he had never hard anything so diverting.
"Thou lie~t!" he shouted down t the lIoly Ian, and dropped from the window

to the floor of the mo. que.
The few worshippers who had lingered' in the mosque after pray r-time to listen

to the words of the Holy Man turned upon him angrily. He thrust them aside and
pushed boldly toward the door;.

lie paused before the Holy l\Ian. For a fleeling- instant his soul trembled under
I' caJm -ga fie knew not why he faltered al'd to hide lli confusion he roared
l'igornn~ly the tenets of his own creed.

.. Foob!" he thund red, "~'hat I want-I take. l\ly reward i here. Paradise is
a fool' dream and Allah is a myth."

The angry worshippers urged toward him. The Holy l1an stretched forth hi.
arm and aImed them.

\\'ith none to oppose him, the thief turned on his he I and flung out of the
room.

* • • * * *
Throb. Throb. Throb
The great drum on the city wall gave forth the ronnd. IX burly blacl.s, whipped

to th fir tao k by a III ty 0\' r eel', were beating a call.
J I med listened to di.col'er what it portepded.
High up on the Stairway of the Police-Master, a voice was riQging out.
., Hone t citiz ns of Bagdad, hcre is a thief II) b flogg-ed !" called tbe voice.
, hmed's skin prickl d as he heard.
II, lOOK d to\ ard tIle Wl1ipping- tage~ Tn tincti . Ty 11 co· r d hi. ye to shut

out the i.,.ht of the wrctch being dragged to punishmt'nt.
\\·h<.:n he looked again, th rogue had b en btalen into unconsciousI' ss and flung

into the pif below tIle llackle-posts.
"Ll't all thieves beware! Four and twenty lash s for the stealing of this jewel,"

th Police-lfa. tel' shouted and held up a ring of beat n goold, . t with a jewel of
price.

Ahmed's palm itchcd again. H mingled with the crowd until the Police- fa t 1',

with the ring in his pur e, pas cd by him, A hasty and undetected kick tripped th
Police-Master and ent him prawling. \Vith every evidence of olicitude, Ahmed
h 'Iped him to his feet and brush d from his garm nt. th du t of the str t. \ h n
th'y s<,parated, Ahm d uncia ped his finger. and disclos d a ring of beaten gold,
. et with a jewel of price.

Hc looked at the curious crowd that had grouped around the pit below the
whipping tage to watch with callous inter t the writhings of the wretch who had
b en flogg- d. "Bah ," hm d told himself. "The fellow lack. wit. N ow I am pa. t
ma, ter of fraud and feint. They will ne\'er catch m and flog me. I am too cl I' I'

by far."
H ighted an approaching litter and, whining lik a b ggar, he managed to om'

clo. e enough to it to roll und r it. Clutching a pole, h tole a ride and, at the .ame
time ~Iipp d a ring from the finger of the veiled pa::enger in the litter,

_ 0 Ahmed, the thi f, wa carried in . tate to the landing plac ncar hi cret
dl' lIinR'-place. H roll·d comfnrtably off at th proptr ime and, m:l -inc: lire h
wa. not oh erved, dropped into the mouth of an abandoned well. At th bottom
of this wdl h had contri\' d hi den and h re he IiI' d \ 'ith one other. He thr \\
a bit of tar h at a h 'ap of rag on a low hel£. ·'Rou. e your elf, Bird-of-Evil," h
said, "I hal' brought hom trea. ure,"

The h ap f rags shook, parted and di gor'" d a 'crawny fellow.. mall of tature
and evil of face, who gr t d hm d with smooth word' and fawning gc tm ,nor
j<'ft off prai. ing him for a Illomt'nt.

. hm d stood on hi. hand. and a rain of coin and j weI d trink t f<'11 from hi
girdl. ird-of-Evil wa rapt in admiration of hi. craft and cunning. But hm d
beli nd that his rarest booty wa the rope h~ had taken from the magician.

"Sec," he explained, "it is a magic rope. \ ith it we can. cale the highc t all ,"
• • * .. •

Such was the ca. e of' the thief who lootrd within the confines of the it of
Bagdad. nut otherwh I' :

In thc Kingdom of the fongol -far to the Ea t in A ia- a furiou tyrant reign d
and bad and forbad. II was a stubborn despot, a d<,Yil arrogant, and his h t
were les~c\J (c1 to his will .0 that, at his bidding, tht'y raidt'd neighboring kin dom
and cut off highroads and carri d away the daull'htt'r' of king'.

Tht' nanl(' of thi accur. d ruler was Cham hang, to whi h he had vaingl riou I
added, Th Gr at,
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hmed bethought him of the rich tre'asllre hidden in his girdle, of the delicate
Oa\'er of rice cooked with pomegranate seeds, and of the magic rope )vrapped about
his loins. He shouted with laughter.

"Toil to gain the sweet of life,"-he had never heard anything 0 diverting.
"Thou Ii ~t!" he hOllt'd down to th Holy }\Jan, and dropped from the window

to the floor of the mo. que. ~
The few worshipper who had lingered in the mosque after prayer-time to listen

to the words of the Holy 1an turned upon him angrily. He thrust them aside and
plished boldly toward the door.-

Jle pall sed before the Holy ::\1an. For a fleeting in. tant'lli sOlll trembled under
his calm gaze. He knew n t \ hy he faltered and to hide hi confusion he roared
\';gornllsly th t nets of his own creed.

"Fool> !" he thundered, "\ hat r want-I take. :'I1y reward here. Paradise is
a fool's dream anrl Allah i a myth."

Th angry W I' hippers urged toward him. The Holy l\1an trctched forth hi
arm and aIm d them.

\\'ith none to oppOS' him, the thief turn d on hi. heel and flung out of the
room.

* * * * * *
Throb. Throb. Throb.
The great drum on th city wall gave forth the ~ound, Si burly blac.ks, whipped

to their task by a lu ty overseer, were beating 'a call.
J I Illed listened to di cov(r what it portended.
Hig-h up on th tairway of 1"he Police-Mast T, a YOTce was ringing out.
"!lun' t citizens aLllagdad, h ria tlli f t b f1ogg.cd!" call d lh \. ice.
Ahmed's skin prickled as he hr-ard.
II e looked toward the whipping-. tage. In tinctively he cover d hi.- ey to shut

Ollt th(' si:tht of the wretch being dragged to punishment.
\\'hen h It oked again, the rogul' had b en Ill'aten into unconscionS(1r"s and flung

into the pit below the shackle-posts.
"I. t al1 thiC\'e beware! Four and twenty la. he for the stealing of this jewel,"

the Policr· ••r . tel' .hout d and h Id up a ring of b ·aten goll, . t with a jewel of
~fice.

Ahmed': palm itch d again. H mingl d with th crowd until the Police-.faster,
with the ring in hi pur 1.', pa cd by him. A hasty and und tected kick tripped the
Police-. fa ter and . ent him prawling. With every vidence of olicitud, Ahmed
h Ip d him to hi. feet and bru hed from his garm nts the du t of the tre t.'. Wh n
they paratrrl, hmed unclasp d hi fing r.· and disc1o. cd a ring of beaten gold,

e! with a jew I of price.
He looked at the curiou "rowd that had grouped around the pit below the

whippin stagl' to watch with callous inter t the writbing. of the wr tch who had
b en flogg- d. "Bah !" hm d told him. elf. "The f Ilow lack. wit. .'ow I am pol t
mao t r of fr:lud and feint.. They will n yer catch me and flo me. r am too c1ev r
by far."

H i~l t d an approaching litter and, whining like a b ggar, he managed to com
clo. enough to it to roll und r it. lutching a pol • h stole a ride and, at the arne
tim . lipp( d • ring from the finger of the eiled pass ngcr in the litt r.

• 0 !lmed, the thief, \ a. canird in tat to th landing place nrar hi ecret
(h elllnt!-plac<. He roll rl comfortably off at the prop(r time and, 1I1a'inc: ure he
wa. not oh.'ef\'erl. dropped into the mouth of an ,bandol1t'd well. At th bottom
of thi. wl'11 he had contriv d hi d nand h I' he liYed \'ith on other. lIe threw
a bit of lar h at a h 'ap of rags (In a low h If. "Rou your elf, Bird-of-Evil," h
said, "I ha\'e hrought home tr a ure."

Th III ap of rag . hook, part d and di 'gorged a cra\ 'ny fellow.. mall of stature
and l·\·il of face, who gr eted hmed with •mooth word and fawning ge tures, nor
lrft off prai. ing him for a mom nt.

Ahmed tood on hi hands and a rain of coins and je "'eled trink t. fell from hi
~irdl. Rird-of-Eyil wa. rapt in admiration of his craft anrl cunning. But hm d
beliryed that hi. rar . t booty wa the rop he had tak n from th magician.

". (' ," he explain d, "it i. a magic ropr. \ ith it we can seal th high st walls."
* * * • *

• uch was th ea e of th thi f who lootrd within the confine. of the ity of
Bagdad. Rut otherwh r :

1n til r"ingdom of the ~{ongoL-far to the • a. t in Asia- a furious tyrant r igned
and badr and forbad. H wa a. tubborn d pot, a devil arrogant, and his ho ts
were I con <I to hi \ ill 0 that, at hi" bidding, they raideo neighboring kingdoms
and cut IT hic:hroad. and carried a\ 'ay til dauJ;rhtrr' of king',

The nanw of thi aceur d rul r wa. Cham hang, to which h had vaingloriou.ly.
addeo, Th ,I' at.
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A moon wax d and waned and a new moon wa born.
It wa mid-afternoon in Bagdad, at the b ginning of the new moon.
Out ide th Gates of Bagdad a gigantic ubian called to the warder on the walls:

"Open wide the Gates of Bagdad! Op n wide the Gates of Bagdad! We be porter
bearing trappings for the adornment of the Palace. On the morrow suitor come to
woo our royal Prince ."

Th walls of Bagdad were road and lofty. Her gr at gate w re blliit in triangular
section , each . ection sharp-pointed, bri tling with teeth of ste 1. The warder rec
ognized th aliph' head porter and th leav of the gate slid m othly back into
their ockets.

The long Ime of porters pa cd through the opening, each with hi. burden of
treasure for the Palace. Within the pack and balC' and hamper they bore upon
their head there w re robes of honor, heavy in t xture and rich withi wei . pattens
of gold set with pearls in silver; prayer-carpets brilliant of sheen; cushions o'f ostrich
down fringed with broidery of red gold: roll of fine Coptic linen; kerchief of brocade;
veils of gold-purfled silk; hollow gems as big a ostrich eggs; trings of jacinths'
chest of pearl, peacock with spr ading tails and huge silver jars of wet-smelling
unguents.

Through the streets of the City, undet: high .balconies with ilken awning, past
courtyards whose pavement were cooled WIth pnnkled rosewater by gardens rich in
tree. and fruited ,they travel d until they came into the Square ~f the Palace.

Round a corner, of a sudden, came hmed, the thief, and after him trotted hi
pigmy a sodate.

t the sight of the laden porter., Ahm d's palm felt a premonitory itching.
Revolving in hi mind how he could make thi chance meeting r dound to his

g

On a day, Cham Shang, the Great, sat upon his throne in his Palace pf Ho Shoo
At his feet that they might minister to his swollen pride, h:, grandees prostrated

themselves, to~ching the floor continuously with their foreheads until it sl QuId please
him to give them good leave to rise.

In order that the stream of Cham Shang's malevolence might be diverted from
his own people, the chiefest of his ministers bethougbt to excite anew his greed and,
for that purpose, he ordered fetched into the great throne room that which would do
this thing.

Now, that which he ordered carried into the throne .roClJILhad been made by the
principal handicraftsmen of the kingdom and for the making therC{)f they had bespoken
merchants and fakirs and travelers and wanderers, asking of each what he might tell
in the way of item and detail and particular.

As they had learned from the speech of the strangers, so they had carven from
ivory and overlaid with white silver a true representation of a palace, strong of base,
tall of build, nailed with nails of gold and silver. There were vestibules and vast halls,
pavilions wa bed with gold and painted in diverse color, jetting fountail}, tream
flowing in marble channels, doors of teak-wood furnished with locks of white silver,
dome. and cupolas of alabaster, latticed windows, stairways of ebony and pillars of
black marble, and the castle and its environ of gardens and fruiteries and courtyards
were compassed about with a high wall.

So the crudest of Cbam Shan~'s minister had this carven representation carried
into the throne room and he set It before Cham Shang, makin-g low- obeisance and
saying: .

"0 thou who holdest dominion over many province and ettest thy foot on the
necks of a million subjects, live thou forever in-aU ease and delight of life."

Then he continued: .
"Behold, I bring before thee a carven likeness of the Palace of the Caliph of

Bagdad."
Whereupon, Cham Shang, the Great, did descend from his throne and did circuit

the likene s of the Palace of the Caliph of Bagdad, examining minutely the richness
and grandeur thereof. So he broaded his breast and proclaimed:

"It hall be mine. What I want-I take." .
Now the chiefest of his ministers had aforetime charged a runner that, upon this

saying he should make entrance to the 'throne room. So the runner entered and,
kotowing to the 1 ing of Ho Sho and Prince of the fongols, he aid:

"Cele tial Maje ty, at the next r m. uitors do go to Bagdad, seekinj;(' in marriage
its royal Prince s."

Cham Shang hearkened bim to the speech of the runner and, ummoning the
chide t of hi minister, he said unto him:

"The gods of our dyna ty direct us. We hall enter Bagdad a a uitor."
Thu it wa in the Kingdom of the fongol, and joyance filled the heart of the

chief mini ter in that he had turned the malignity of Cham Shang away from hi
own people.
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pro nt, he fell into line behind fhe porters, signaling his compam-on to-follow;
There was a halt as the line waited for the portcullis to lift at the entrance to

the Palace courtyard. Looking along the line, Ahmed saw the opening yawn to
receive them and pondered how he might enter with them.

,With a hasty word to Bird-of-Evil, he took from him the cloak he carried on his
a.,.nt, and rolling him into a compact bale, he lifted him to his head. The line of
porters moved again and he moved with them.

.. Ju. t as he boasted to him elf that his strategem had succeeded, the last of the
porters disappeared beyond the. opening and between Ahmed and that opening, two
~pear crossed and held him until the portcullis dropped clanking to the j!;round, and
l'e was shut out. Disdaining' him as beneath consideration, the watch left him to
face the close-woven chains that had dosed against him.

Disgusteu, he dropp d his bundled companian..:to the harcl--p:rvement. When he
had picked himself up, they tan along the high wall of the Palace Courtyard and
measured the height with their eyes.

"The magic rope," said Bird-of-Evil.
hmed nodded knowingly.

He pricked hi. arm with his dagger and marked on the wall his sign manual, a
trianj!;1e- with a crescent.

"To-night," he said.

hllnbrrin!/: Princess.
backward glanc ,slowly
s of h r inslrum nt.

pearls i

tinkl of soft music.
hf'aped coffer.
•

* * • * * *
Now the li!!ht of th sun departs and, black and deep, the night begins to fall.

Then the full-orbed moon rises in maje ty and float in space above the minarets and
domf'~ of Bagdad.' .

The clanging together of the s-tee1 toothed leav .of -Bagdads gates serves notice
on the world ..that nOne mav enter.

The portcullis of the Palace dr ps with a thud and fierce tigers com from und r
II:round tunnels to pace their watch before it.

Gorilla, tall r than the !'\Ilest Palace guards, arc .et to sound warning hould
alien feet impinge upon the Palace grounds.

ij!'ht reaches it noon. hm d, the thief, and his cnl11panion come to the foot
of tbe Palace wall.. for the I'oon of night is the daytime of ro!!ues.

The thid unfurl hi. magic- rope and makes the. ign that lifts it in the air. Hi
fellow crouch s on the ground behind his black cloak.

Ahmed climbs hy the rope to the top of, the wall and tbl'n to other walls. through
windows, up long flights of stair, pa. t a gianI, .Ieeping Nubian, through corridors.
His hare feet make no .om.d.

Throu~h a lattice h J eholds three unuch fa. t a leep before a coffer of sandal
wO(ld, Qrnamented with gold and ih·er. By the itching of his palm h know the
coffer contain. rich trea ure.

He first make sure that the eunuch. arc fast bound in sleep, then he tri s to
lift Ihe lid of th ch st. It is locked. The key' ar fastel'ed to the ~irdl of a
(·tln ICt! He nd avors to d tach them. Thl' eunuch rou es. IIi. fellows rou e with
him hm d crouche 10\\ behind th m. Th ir unwi.eldy bulk conc al him. Yawn
in , they . ettl th msehe. to deep r slumber.

___.-':>llLU), Il . lid ~ th che. t along the floor until he can lift they key to the lock.
He opens the che. t. He plunge hi. hand into it and burrow among the jewels,

re\'elin!! in their h('en and hine,
nddenly, th hand in which he ha. cia p d a necklace of pric Ie

~t;\\·ed .
. Throu~h the wall b rond him there com. thl'

Poi. cd, al rt, h Ii. t n., nor look ;>gain at I"
• • * * •

. oftly and oft lier ~till the music ound d.
Be\onc1 the wall, the fingers of the hidd n lut -player were moving lowly and

more .Iowly.
.-\ ,fongol lave ir!' "a\'in!/: a. fan, wa g-rarlually diminishing it~ motion as she

watched the gentle breathin~ of a maidelt who lavon a canopil'd couch
The ~[ongol lave girl' hand grew till. he put her fingers to her lip and

whisp red:
''The Prince. sleep."
/\ third slave girl smonthed the silken conrlid oyer th
Then, . t pping .oftly, the three sla\'e ltirls, with many

left the room, the lave of the Lilte still plucking the. trin

* * * * * *
th ollnd rec d d, hm d wa. drawn with it.

Li!!,htly as a Ihi. tl do\\ n borne along by a current of air, h \\'as carried along
by the fascination of the mu. ic of the lute.
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Thc huge Nubian swordcr' talked from

10

The pearls he brushed a. ide with a car Ie un con-
lifted·and cia. ped tig-ht in hi hand a. he ran toward

room toth

Up a flight of stairs, along a narrow corridor, he came upon the vision under
the diaphanous silken canopy.

He looked-went away-came back and looked again.
He tried in vain to drag himself back to the heaped-up treasure of the sandal

wood chest. He came back to the bridge-head.
Scarce knowing why he did so, he glided down the bridge and, steppinK lightly

across the rail, found himself close to the couch of the sleeping Princess.
He crouched there, Ii tening to her soft breathing.
At the ide of the couch were the Princess' tiny slippers, still bearing the warm

impress of her little feet. He picked up OTIC of them and examined it with curious
interest.

Then-a strange new thrill.
Moving to nestle more comfortably among her cushion, the sleeping Prince~~

lifted one slender white hand.
It fell athwart hi rough brown fist.
His heart almost topped beating. He dropped the slipper and the strinj1; of

priceless pearls. Involuntarily he drew his hand away from the thrill of that contact.
Something-th mov ment of his hil,lld-the strange touch-the unconscions

realization of an alien presence-awak nelt: the Princes.
She sat up and flung a ide her silken coverlet.
The startled thi f flattened him elf upon the floor and •. by trick of chance, the

covering fell acros. him, hiding him completely from sight.
The Princess-alarmed, she knew not why-sprang from her couch and called

aloud for her lave.
From one part of the Palace to another, the alarm spread and the attenoants

. prang into action.
The keepers of the tigers and gorillas led the bats about ready to set th 111

loose in th garden houlcl an intruder be discoverC'C1.
The slave girls, lying asl ep across the doorway 0 the 'Prince s' room, awoke

and ru hed to answer her call.
Th eunuchs searched the corridors.

room t room.'
The slave girl. soothed the Prince and pre\'ailed upon her to- return to her

couch. \Vhen it seem d that she was going to sl ep, the Mongo! slave girl dis
mi sed the other two slaves. She, her elf, r mained t replace the crn.carded co\·erlet.

She to p d to pick it up. . ,
From b neath it folds a brown hand was thru l. It held a dagg r who. e

harp point pricked her fle h m nacingly.
A breath of whi. p r warned her to make no move nor .ound.
So they remain d-th hidden thi f atl'tl the frightened slave-until the breathiuj1;

of the Prince betoken d that he was once mor in deep lumber.
hm d, the thief, threw a ide the shelter of th silken pread and ros to his

feet, compellinK the slave Rirl to do likewi. e.
Threat ning her alway with hi dagg r, h impelle(J her acro

the embn ure of a doorway.
He glanc d back at the couch and yearned to look again upon the sleeping

Prince ..
\i ith a cu hion natched from th floor h propped the daKger in .uch a way

that the slave girl b Ii vcd it was hi. clutch that held it at her b, ck.
He glid d to the couch barely evading the eunuch who were returninj1; from

their' fruitle earch. He tood motionl . , watchinj1; the Prillce.. IIi. ve. ,Irank
in her pur 10velinC'. and hi. heart. well d within him. lIe made no mo~'e toward
her. He wa content to feel the \\'elling joy of beinp; in her pre nce.

A . tilled cream warned him.
Th la\'e girl had detected the trick of th propp d dagger. Th cra. h of a

door told him that h had gon to. ummon help.
On the floor at hi fe t, where he had dropp d th m, lay the ilken lipper and

the necklace of pricelt" pearl.
He reach d toward th m.

. ciou. ne s. The little slipp r h
the window.

He made a Ilying leap through the window and land d in a tre heyond. It b nt
with his weight until it bent over the wall and he dropped to th I'tourid. Hi ma"ic
rope h had I ft in the trcasnrc room. Tts to. s impres cd him not at all.

At the fo?t of the wall hi. dwarfi h companion came to him, j1;rinnilll't, greedy.
expectant. III puzzled p;az encount red the 'a!ted look of the thief.

U\Vh re is the trea:ure?" he ask d avariciou. Iv.
hmcd . eemed not to . e him, but hc an wered his qu . tion in a \oice that

thrilled with feeliug.

I



,·It is here," he sai'd holding the slipper high in front of him. "'Tis here," and
he touched his head. "'Tis her ," he laid his hand over his heart.

He strode off into the shadows of the night and Bird-of-Evil, perplexed, be
wild red, pottered after him.

hmed. the thi f:
the fakers of Earthen Jars,
brought with him from the

******

* * * * • *
the Princes, but as regard

fountain near the Street of
littl silken slipper h had

11

Thu it w~s a r p;arcts
On the le'dge abo\'e' th

he .at, brooding ov r the

Morning came.
courg d to their ta ks six . talwart blacks beat the great drum on the Palace

wall.
The townsfolk came running to the sound, bent on discovering what new thing

it foretold.
From a high galle'ry a wazir intoned an announcement:
"This day do suitors come from all the East to seek in marriage our royal

Princess."
Shouts of acclaim greeted the proclamation, for rumors of the grace and beauty

and loveline.. of thl favorite daughter of the Caliph had s eped through to the popu
lace of Bagdad and surmi es about h r formed their taple romance. They wi hed
wholeheartedly for her happines .

* * * * * *
Long-time had it been tIle cu tom of thi Caliph' hou.e to accord to its favorite

Prince. the right to choo among her suitor.
Her Palace was equipped with a pavilion from which. un een, she could com

mand a view of the mighty Princes who woulc1 arrive to seek her in marriage.
The tloor of the pavilion \Va of rare and pr cious marble. The waters of it.

fOUl1t"in wen' mingl d wilh ro~ewater. Its curtains were' of gold tissue bord red
with band of ilver set with pearls. The pavilion was spread with cushions purRed
with red gold and a s ttee inlaid with tones of price and cO\'ered with azure brocade
:lwa.itPQ. the coming of th prince'ss.

The' favorite .Iav('s of the' Prince. came to fhis pavilion long befor the hour
. when the suitors were expected 0 arrive. They were in a . tat of rhTined excite-
JIIent. Forgotten was the alarm of the night bet r. 11 their thought were centered
on the arrival of th suitors.

ame th Princ s, her stature straight, her face haming in radiance the noon
day Sl'n, and her raiment of :\[0. ul silk, embroidered with gold and bordered with
hrocade. The pe"c1ants in he'r ('ars We're compound of pearl. and balass-rubies. and
her hr w was bound \ ith a fillet of prN:iou. j(' \'ele;.

1T ('r hand. were clasp d bl'for(' h('r and h('r ('yes were, as it w re burning Que 
tion shining from u"d('r h r ietty lashe.

·'Thi. is my day of days!" she Illurmured. "I'm all aAamC'. Hut Iiow to choo e
lll\r 11itnr--"

. Onoth the :\1 ngol sla\'e girl:
.. ummon th e th la\'e of the and Board. In. and. froln ~IC'cca he can

dl\·in th\" fate."
o t),e' Prince. eat d hers' If on thC' cu hion d divan and bade th lay of the

Lute to discours \\eet JIIU ic the whil th la\'(' of the and Hoard r 'ad th table
(Ii sand and the. [ongol I"\e girl gently way d a fan odored with. add.

And the la\'e of th and ROMd ift d again the' thrice-sifted sand from Mecca
and pread it moothly on the and tabl. Then :he br athed upon it until the. hift
i"g ;>nd took. hapc.

"Th . ands of •[rcn hapc a rose," ~he told the' Prince..
"lnt roret thr mca"inll Ihereof," bact Ihe Princ .
The lave of th and Board tudird the figure in the . and with minute care,

then pake she tIm:
"In.ooth, my Prine. , the meanin~ i after thi. manner. \ ho 0 of thy uitors

-hall fir t touc1l the 1'0 c-Ir c in til Palae· COl1rtyard, him Allah dC'Signs for thy
hu. band."

The Pri"cc~ pondrred. t),I'01 shr aro. e' and look d from the p:n'ilion down into
th courtyard b low and, beholcli"ll lh rr a ro rhu h, t:\l1 a. it w re a trl'e and laden
with hlool11 who fra~rance filled the air, . he inwardly beli \'Cd what the tables of
. and had foretold.

ow th Mongol. lave llirl concealed within her a heart of guilC' and, having
~ecretlv obsen'ed all that had tak n plae ,sh crept slily from the pavilion, knowing
well what she had a mind to do.

Rut the Prince. , missin~ her not, returned to her courh of hrocade and rl'gard d
for long time the ro e that th •and of 1: cca had haped on th ta Ie of th and
reade~ ,
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Palace on the night before. And there pas ed .by t.hat way frui'terers an.c;l butchers
and .grocers <and. confectioners and ptrftltners, each laden with the mOnies he had
taken that day.in trade, but Ahmed, the thief, not d them not at all, but dreamed
of the flower-white brow and coral-red lips of th Princess.

As it were a lodestone, the silken slipper drew him toward the Palace.
At the gates therfoof, he pall: ed to look thr.ough the ~Iose-woven chains o~ the

portcullis, then wandered on until he found a Ville up which he clambered un\11 he
found a leafy perch which overlooked the secret pavilion of the Princess.

Now Bird-of-Evil plied no craft nor trade and depended for the continuance of
his days on the gear that Ahmed fetched to the den in the abandoned well under
the market of the. seller of chanders wood.So it wa that when Ahmed returned not at his accustomed time, h feared misery
to him elf and went in search of the thief to the.. I dge· above the fountain. \! hen
he found him not, he meditated deeply. "'Tis here-'Ti here-" jle mimicked. ,. izzy

noodle, he' turned love-bird.""He has gone to the Palac ," he told him elf, finally. So, following after him,
he came upon the thief high up in hi leafy perch, watching the Prince of his dreams.

The dwarf settled, himself beside him, beholding the love-longing in the face of
the thief and d bating within himself how he might turn the situation to advantage

him."She is a rare jewel, my love-bird," he said at length. "Something beyond your
reach you prine of thieves. Yet, once upon a tim ., he pursued craftily, "a Prin e's
wa stolen from a palace under th very eye of Harun-al-Rashid."

The word penetrated the thi f' musing, and his count nance, that had been
trre--countenanc.e of -on in a-sle.cp-vi ion and fair to look upon, be arne one mar
cold and crafty. He looked hard at hi companion, questioning hi ho Tt-m1gh·t
be po ible .to en narc a Princess."They found a way into the Palace," said that wily one, "and with a subtle drug
they drow d her and carried h r away."

In sly pantomime he showed how it wa done. Fume of hemp overcame the
PrinceS. She swooned away and while she was in the ~wo{m, they carried her from

the Palace.0, marveling at the ea e of it, Ahmed let hims 1£ down irom the perch, revoh ing
in 'his mind h w he might mak ntranc to the Palace.

• • • • • •
gain th b at of the gigantic drum on the Palac wall.

Th ound arou ed the Princes' from h r rev ric. Her ,'cited sla\'e gathered

round h r.
"Th uitor are at the Palac gat ," they aid.
" ith fa t-beating h art, the Prine went to the high \'anta e point from which

. he could over ee aU that happ ned in the courtyard b low nor fail to kno\' if on
of the. uitor :hould bru:h the ro e-tr e in pa.. ing:

far a. her eye could reach, courtyard open d into co Irtyard, ach. \ cpt and
:prinkled and compa. cd about by high wall::-. Tree lift d th ir tall branch ., bird
warbl d and flow r breathed p rfum .

By th royal gate tood a chamberlain. To him came wo grandee who pro-
claimed th name and degr e of the fir t Prince.

The chamb r1ain turned about and, lifting hi voice, called out for all t hear:
"Here cometh the n ble Prince of the Indi \ ho e Palnc' glow \ ith an hundrt·d

. thou and rubi . .".Th n th re wa heard the. ound of lut , th' dulcim rand tabr t, and all manner
of mu ical in. trument., and dancing-girl. danc d to their mu~ic, prec ding th Prinn'
of the Indies, and aft r them came nabob and grandee. and cast llan .

Th . Pri~ce rode upon an el phan.t a h w r in a vast to\\ cr in a . cat girth d
a~out With 11k n band , ~nd by the .Id of the I phant walk d it driver bearing in
IllS hand a hook wh rewlth h. goaded th bast and made it to g to th right or
to the I ft, and back of th PrInce came th people of hi. ourt lik wis mount d on
I phan t with j ~ e1 d trapping . '

Th rainment of thi Prince wa of gold brocad , ell1broid r d \ ith g ms worth
a kingdom and "h n h came to th place' here-all unknown to him-th Princess
could gaze down upon him, his .·pr: ion \Va the .pres~ion "lone who i' pur e-proud
and haughty.

o the Princes turned away her face, saying:
"H glowers. I lik him not-with all hi· rubie-."
Th n aid the lave of th Lute:
" Ilah forbid that he hould touch th 1"0 -tr eo"
" her upon th Prince. bl nch d and turn d again to "atch what \Va taking

place in"'the court. ard below and \Vh n th Princ of th Indl~ came n ar unto th
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rose-bush, she clasped her hands tightly until he had passed it by. Then she breathed
freely again and said:

"Allah be praised, he touched it not."
And her handmaidens rejoiced with her.
So th Prince o.f the Indies went on into the Palace.

• • • • • •
To the chamberlain at the ro)'al gates came two other grandee who proclaimed

the name and degree of the second Prince.
So the chambei"lain turned him about and called loudly for all to hear:
"The Prince of Persia who e fathers fought at Feyjoo five bundred years ago."
Then came the Persian Prin e. His pl1rple robe wa of the richest. ilk, in ample

folds, embroidered with gold and jewels. The camels that carried him had hou ings
of gold brocade and the litter wung between them wa purfled with ilver. In his
ear were earrings of gold inlaid with gems. He wore golden bracel ts on hi wrists
and a chain of gold and jewels about his neck. Before and after him came his fan-
bearers and fly-chasers, hi porters and bread-mak rs, his cook and his cup-bearers,
his water-bear r , his awakers and his adorner . nd there were camels and mules
bearing bales of tr asure and slaves flaunting flag and banners.

So he came to the place where the Princess could gaze down upon him and she
di covered him to be of those who refrain not from eating during all their waking
hour and who eek ever after novel delicacies. Hi corpulency was to her a matter
for di. taste and she aid:

"H 's fat and gross as if he fed on lard."
Spake the Slave of the Sand Board:
"Y pray that h turn away from the ro -tree."

t==----.:...~----=.-----------:ItF_-=:.-..,...._:_~c..!Jll.t.-,'Erin .. cll'nch d h r hands until the P rsian Prince had pas d the rose-
bush by, wher upon .he breat e ree yonce more an spaKe: -----i~--------!l•

. "Thank be to Allah, he ha turned him away from the ro e-tree."
And the Per ian Princ went on into the Palace.

• • • • • •
Now, without the royal gate, th townsfolk pressed close to view the pomp and

magnificence of the stranger Princess. Ahmed, the thief, and hi fellow, coming to
Ihe gates to di. cover if perchance there wa a way into the Palace, were astounded
at Ihe . p cta Ie.

o "\\'hat meaneth it?" Ahm d a ked of the by tanders.
n old gr ybeard made answer to him:

" ur royal Princess hath com of marriageabl age," h said, "and the e who
enter .in uch. plendor are Princes come to eek her hand."

hmed looked at his companion.
That wily on " who wa rna I r of craft and trickery and all manner of double-

dealing, winked wilh hi eye and motioned with hi. hand and whispered:
.. orne to the Bazaar of the :\Ierehants. Let us clothe our Ive and perform

high-cia. roguerie."
o hmed and hi e\'il-faced as ociate b took them elves from that place.

• • • • • •
To th chamberlain at the royal gat way eaml' yet two other grandee who declared

the name and d ~ree of th third Prince.
o th chamberlain faced him about and call d loudly for all to hear:

"ham h<lng, th Great, Prince of the .10ngols, King of Ho ho, Gov roor of
\\'ah Hoo and the Island of \Vak."

\\'hcreupon the .Inngol Prince nt red with ~reat pomp and parade and pageant.
His littl'r \'a: borne upon the. hould r of tw ntv men and it wa as the chamber

of a p;r at palace'. Th frame of it \ a a red bamboo lacqu red in black and gold
with incrustation· of ivorv and mother-o'-pearl. Its liding pan I and the r curved
edg of it. quadrupl roof and th Ian thorns that hung at its corner \ er fashioned
of woven silk painl d o\' r with design of lotus and dragons and plumag d bird.

Goin~ b fore the Princl' of th fongols and coming aftl'r him wer his priests
and his drum- miterf, his ehe -play rs and gold-be·ater ,hi steward: and his tea
brew rs, his min. trel· and his Tartar pipers, and over ach, according to his rank.
\Vas an umbrella of many tiers. or, carri d in front of him, a bann r of silk, a"tlorn d
with ('mhraid rv of g 1<1 thread. .

\Vith thl' . (ongol Prince, in the littl'r, war thl' \ ielrler of the I nk- Brtl';h. He,
for e rtain e\ iI de ds committ d in hi pa t, \ as fore d to appear at all tim . with
unco Trecl head and. ha\'en poll. To him spake eeretly the Prince of hina:

"Bagdad i. a mijZhly city. Fail I to win the Princess, it shall be mine hy ,tratejtv."
0\ \ hen th Prince s looked down and beheld this Prince, she hiyered a. with

an all" and <aid to h r handmaiden. :
"Oh horrible. He chill. my hlood with far."
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So she and her slave-girls clutched each other in dread lest this Prince should
brush the rose-tree in passing,

The Prince of the Mongols, accompanied by the Wielder of the Ink-Brush, would
have passed on into the Palace but he halted, offended, for-with unenlightened dis
regard of the delay demanded by the dictates of courtesy-a man, small of stature
and weazened of .face, was making an announcement to the chamberlain at the royal
ptewa~ .

The little man, who bestrode a donkey, wore a turban many tImes too tall for
him and a cape many times too long for him and spoke in a voice many times too
loud for him, as he. d.e.c.lat:ed his Im.Ster-to be:

"Ahmed, Prince of the Isle, of the Seas, and of the Seven Palaces."
The Mongol Prince poke thus to the Wielder of the Ink-Brush:
"There is no uch rank nor title."
And he looked with unfavor on the progre of this self-styled Prince of the Seas.
Ahmed came with one attendant, but he rode a horse of noble trappings and his

own garments lacked naught of plendor for they had come from the shops that were
filIed with the rarest stuffs and the costliest merchandi e in Bagdad.

To the Prince s, the arrival of Ahmed in simple state came as a re pite. He sat
his hor e with ease and wpre hi gold-cloth turban and his raiment of Alexandrian
silk with jaunty grace.

And a the Prince s looked down and beheld him, love of him, became firm-
fixed in her heart and he said to her handmaidens:

'''Tis he would mak~ me happy. AlIah guide him to touch the ro e,"
So, trembling like a slender reed, she waited.
Now the M:ongol slave-girl had ponde-red how she might advantaRe herself of

the knowledge that the Princess gave credence to the revljlation in the table of sand,
1...---------T-----i~~~Lrf:~~;.IlJ:.ll.cu~.oa4-A~l:-Qfth it&r. was 8 Prinee of he. own la~d, he earr

wa gladdened.
She crept close so that she c.ould signal' him through a lattice and he whi pered

to him in his own tongue:
"Celestial Majesty, the uper tition of the Princess center on that rose-tree. Fail

not to touch it."
So this Prine 0 frightful of favor walked with mea tired and deliberate purpose (

toward the ro e-tree. He stretched forth hi Jhand to pluck a rOs('.
Dir di may clothed the Princess as with a garm nt. he mote hand upon hand,

tear filIed her eyes, and horror-striken plaints were stiAe€l in her throat.
Strange are the decrees of de tiny.
A honey-bee, loading hi little" thigh. with golden trea ure, wa hovering over

the ro e. Di turbed, he flew from the flower and menaced the outHr tch d hand of
the Prince,

The Prince drew back. He bru h d the bee a ide with hi. fan. and, .0 doinll,
turned it cour e toward the oncoming Ahmed. It lighted on hmed' . pirited teed.
It sharp ting pierced the sen itive ear of the hor e. The animal. prang unexpectedly
from the ground and to ed it unprepared rider traight into the very mid t of
the rose-tree.

The Princess ga ped.
The fongol Prince was tran fixed..

hmed, him elf, at up among the leave and bios om of the ro e-tree and
te tified to hi afe and ound condition by cheerfulIy appropriating a ro .

"Laud to the Lord," aid the happy Prince. and with a lingering look at hmed
who was, by thi time, descending from the tree, . he left the parapet.

So quickly was the happ ning over that nOne had witne ed it av th • fongol
Prince and the Prince .

Ahmed lid to the ground at the very feet of the fongol Prince who addre ed
him with in olent urbanity.

"How tragic, 0 Prince," he aid, placing. upercili us tre. on the word Prince
"How tragic if you had be.en kilIe? .and an e!ld p.ut t~ your noble family." '

But Ahmed only contmued atrlly brushing .magmary dust from hi garments
and alaamed politely to the foreign Prince.

So the Prince of the fongols w nt on into the Palace, but Bird-of-Evil warn d
hmed: "Make haste and steal the. Princ .. The Mongol pig sucpects you." 0,

concealed by shrubb ry, they tol mto tIl garden beneath the pavilion.
Said Bird-of-Evil, "Let u drape this tr e with your cape. Topped by your tur

ban of gold, it will appear to be your elf. If one come a king for you I shaII say
you are in meditation." ,

It wa done as he said. Then he drew from hi girdle a bit of black raR' and a
'maII jar. •

"Sprinkle a few drop of thi on thi patch," he began. •
But hmed hook hi head.
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fongols, but, as regards the Prince,,:
th cu tom of the hou 1', the ymbols
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tiring of her, combing her long
raim nt about her graceful lim

o that the image reflected in her

The Princes retired to her sleeping-chamber and bade her handmaidens to clothe
her afresh with garment of gold stuffs inwoven and studded with gems and a veil
of finr silken gauze, richly embroidered.

So the handmaid ns bu ied themselves in th
black tr s es with a comb of gold, moothing th
form, making h r v il to fall in folds of beauty,
poli hed silver mirror wa pi a ing unto her.

Now th h art of th Mongol maid was full of wile and guile, and, plotting
how the Prince of the fongol rT\ight I' h r mi tre unveiled, she drew him into
a little used corridor and opened for him a pan I that gave on th sleeping-chamb r
of the Princes. 0 that h aw h r in all her beauty. nd the Prince of the fongol
took oath within himself that, com what would, he would have thi Prince and
the Thron of Bagdad. nd he went from thi. place contriving how thi kould be
broulI;ht about.

Thus it wa as regard the Prince of the
There came h r eunuch , bearing, a wa

"It were better to use this rose," he argued, and so the rose of destiny was
drenched with the drug of drowsiness.

-"Above, in her pavilion, the Princess mused over the Prince of the seas.
Below, Ahmed found a vine that would bear his weight and clambered up the

side of the pavilion. He carried in his hand tne saturated rose and climbed over the
parapet with it. .

Now, when the Princess saw him so near ter her, SITe drew h-erself wittr due
modesty into the veiling helter of a curtain of golden gauze, but when he offered
her the rose, she accepted it a a mes age of fate and became at once a sweet com

. pound, demure, yet bold.
While Ahmed slily waited for her to inhale the odor of the drug~ed rose. she

drew him toward the tables of sand and told him, with shy sweetness, the mystic
meaning of the ro I' imaged there. •

"Behold," she said happily, "Allah foretold thee with a rose."
Scarce listening, to what he wa saying, he watched the play of her sensitive

features as she spoke. In her eagerness, he reached toward him her slender hand.
Her cool, white fingers fell once more athwa&t his rough brown fist.

He knew again that sweet, wild thrill.
Breathless with the urge of it, he pre sed hi lips to her blue-veined wri t, and,

in a moment, they were in each other's arm, conscious of naught save the exquisite
fer"or of their love.

Shyly they drew apart and looked at each other with adoring eyes.
The Princes, to hide her happy confusion, lifted the rose to bury her face

ili~~ __ _
Ahmed trembled with fear. His shocked exc amation rew t I' nncesS' Ques

tioning attention but, with Quick dissembling, he took her in his arms and tenderly
regained possession of the rose.

ow, in the garden below, hmed' midg t as ociate walked to and fro, pausinll;
n wand then to address a word of advice or admonition to the cloaked and turbaned
bush.

A guard approached him and, with elaborate gesturing, the dwarf begged him
not to interrupt the reflection of his master.

\Varned, how ver, by thi ,h took the garments from the bush and 1I;0inll; to a
position below the pavilion, he hrilled a ignal to Ahmed to hurry through the execu
tIon of hiS plot.

Thu brought back to a realization of hi. false po it ion, hm d, he scarce
k"ew how, to k I ave of the Prince and departerl from the pavilion. He wa con
scious only of <In overwhelming de ire to flee from thi place where he did not belong
-fr('lm thi . en ation for which he was unfit.

But the Prince s, who I' heart was en laved with the love of him, noted not his
abashment and farewell d him in the weet hope of a . peedy reunion.

At the foot of the wall hi companion accosted him with shrill impatience as
to the wher about of~e Pri"ce",s.

A. on in a tranc hm d looked back toward the pavilion.
"The very world a changed it face," he murmured.
H crumpled the 0 e and flung it{from him, repeating over and over again:
HI must away from h reo 'Twa wrong to come."
Then would he hav departed therefrom but certain officials of the Palace came

upon him and with low obei ances and alaams of honor they apprai I'd him that
the Caliph awaited the uitor.

So the machinery of tate ngulfed him and h wa borne along.
• • • • • •



of the suitprs, carven of alabaster by th chicfest craftsmen of the realm. And they
were for the Princess to choose therefrom.

The first symbol was in tne form of an elephant, with housing and trappings
and the carven figure of a Prince eated in the howdah atop. And t .. ~ Prine .. s 100kcu
at it and aid, musingly:

"One comes from India, offering wealth untold. And hall I <hoose for walth r'
And she shook her head in negation and put the ymbol away from her.
The econd symbol wa in the form of a camel wroughten with cunning work

manship and rarely accoutred and the figure atop of it was caTV n with great care.
o the Princess looked mu ingly at thi symbol and did . ay:

"From Persia one. His boa ted line dates back five thousalld year. nd hall
I choo e for birth?"

So, remembering the fat and funny figure of the Per ian Prince, her lip curved
~n a little smile and she shook her head and put th ymbol away from her.

The third ymbol wa a litter canopied and fringed and upported by ilver
pole encrusted with jewels and in the center thereof a carven figure. And, looking

.----- --~---nncn1'lr-+·t-,,--t-A...--Princ hivered a she said:
"The Prince of the fongo!. To him a million ubject bend the knee. And

hall I choo e for power?"
0, huddering, he put this symbol away from her.

But the fourth yrilbol wa a noble hoI' e with trappings of ilver and a rid r
who e face hone a the un. And the Prince s cIa ped thi symbol to her brea t
and aid;

"Prince of the 5 a, thou bring t but love. Th n thou art everytTling a Prince
hould be."

So, by this tok n, h r handmaid ns kn w that the Prince s had made choice
among her uitor, and word of her choosing was sent to her royal sire.

• • t • • •uch was the case of the Prince.s, ut a regard the ultor:
The Emperor of th 1Iongols, the Prinre of the Indies, the Persian Prine and

Ahmed of the Isles of th S a were summon d to the Thron Room of th aliph.
This va t saloon was builded all of polished marble whi h shone black and liquid

as if it were flowing water. Against its wall. ~ ere veil-like tape tri wrought in
de ig'TIs of red gold and whitt' siler and jacinths and bala -rubie.. catt red every
where were hollowed p arl filled with mu k and amb rgri and Nadd and perfuming
th air with their odor.

The Thron of the aliph was of alabast r studd d with precious stones. Before
it lay a ilken carp t and it~ cu hions were of ,hit brocade fringed with pearl ..

On either side of the Throne, ranged 111 th ir ord 1', were ~he Princes and Cham
berlain , the Emir and th \\'azir and Cavalier. with bannerol and tandard
unfurled.

In the mid t of th Throne at th Caliph,. tat ly f·tature and, orshipful of
a p ct, and hi. beard wa hoary for he wa. trik n with year.

For each of the princely. uitor a place had be n prepared.
For the Prince of the fongol, a bench of t ak-, ood marQuetried ~ ith i,'ory

and ebony.
For the Prince of P ria, a 'eat of black-veined marble inlaid with lapi. -lazuli

and covered with . ilken tuff.
For India, a dai ·curiou.ly adorned with open work and ilver dama cen and

jewel.
nd for him of the e"en Palace. a couch of ivory and carnelian mad oft with

hi on of perfum d silk or fraved with gold
nd in ea h plac . at the suitor for whom it \Va de. ign d and back of each stood

hi chi fest attendant.
TOW, Ahmed, Thi f f Bagdad, in the sweet joy and wild, oe of thi new emotion

that had ov rtak n him, ,a a. on in a daze. H I ok d about him at tll va. thall,
the concour. e of nobl s, th aliph on hi Throne and th Prince. on th -ir di"ans,
and his heart. ank within him. He wa tunn d with th Tnagnitud of his otTending.

But hi pigmy a.. ociate was prinking and pranking' and strutting in sw lIing pride
becau. e that their n w trickeri s had brought the111 to thi: pa and from time tn time
he poked and pinched hmed to make him attend upon the words of th aliph.

For to do his gu . ts ignal honor, the ali ph aro.e on his Throne and. tepped
toward them by two t p , giving th m fair gr ting, aft I' whi h h . pak' thll~ unto
them: •

"Kl}Ow ye all that eye never saw fair I' maiden than my daught I' for she is
endowed with heauty and loveline~s and bri~htne~ and perfect grace a~d has he n
taught writing and philo. phy and all known tOl1R'Ul ". 0 have I bound myself by
an oath that I will not marry 11 I' • ave to him whom she. hall choo 'e. '

\Vhen th y heard the~e word. of the Caliph, th uitor I' ar rl their h ad proudly,
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each believing that himself would be the favored one, excepting only Ahmed, the
thief, who drooped his head in shame that he had lifted his unworthy eyes to one so
far above him.

Whereupon the Caliph continued:
..1t befalleth, theretore, lIlat l,le PI ince has made known to me her preference

among you and her ring of choice will be placed upon the hand of her favored suitor."
'I hen did the chief of the eunuchs, attended by his blackamoor foot-pages, carry

the nng of choice adown the great hal1 along the middlemost line thereof, and the
eyes of all were centered upon him so that he wayed from side to side in excess of
podetul haugl1tm sand vamglo,)'.

So he pa ed by the Pnnce of the Mongols, the Princes of Persia, and the Prince
of the Indies and came t where Ahmed sal, eying hi approa<;h askance.

Kneeling before Ahmed, the chief of the Lunuchs placed upon hi hand the ring
of choice which wa' of fine red gold and set with two flawless emerald in the shape
of two hearts joined.

Then did ranCOr invade the heart of each of the other suitors and they poke
each toni attendant, sayIng tTfatTIle c1TOlce n<ld--nrl .

But to hmed it was as if the ring of choice were of molten metal and his linger
burned under the touch of it so that he wrenched it off, and then, mindful of where
lie was, he set It baCK on hI hnger, alllen n,~ lIe~h 't,u"erel.1 uno I' 11.

Then the Caliph summoned Ahmed to the ~rone and greeted him with fair words
as the cho en SUllOI' of Ihe l'r,nce s and hell' to the Throne of Bagdad.

nd Ahmel.1, th while he be!.t hi LLao ,0 Ihe Lallph and place... upon his hand
the kis of homage, kept hIS eyes ground-ward~; in humility of spint and self-aba 'CI11 nt.

In the gr at Feast Room of the Palace, table had been spread and adorned with
sweet-scent d flow rs and prinkled with mu k-pods and 1'0 water. In the cress Is
that 11Khted it, al es-wood wa burning and .gIving off delicate fragr, nc. On the
,dbles wei ~ ad 111ann I' <.I fn,lts un pladcf 01 reu gUld, ana wee arrrl~.",.,nTt..,'-----.j..4..
befitting royalties, and beakers and flagons of cry"tal tilled with rare sherb ts,
with now.

So th aliph summoned all who were pre nt to follow him to th Fast Room,
but the thre l',mce who had come from alar et up "uch' a clamor of complaint and
muttering and grumbling that the ears of the Lalipll were deafened with the uproar
and he not d not that hmed, the cho en suitor of the Princes, let th prOCcS~IO.1
of ceremuny pa s him by until he tood alone in th vast Hall of the Thrune.

And, a h to d pond nng in his hcart how he might reach Ihe 1 rinc 'ss and -
aba~e 1l1"1~,elt Ollo ..e I,~r, t\hmed wot not that th ~fongol lave girl crept by him
and knew him for what he wa .

ore o[ heart nu d JcclLd of baring, Ahmld went through th door that I d
to th garden, but the ~fongol maid found the Wielder of the Ink-Brush and whisp red
to him that thi Ahm d was a thi f who but the night before had robbed th Palac.
\ hereupon, th \; ielder of th Ink-Bru h b took him to hi ma t 1', the Prince of
the .10ngols, and I' peated what had been r veal d to him.

ow the Princ' found very mom nt of paration from her lov I' long ol11e
'0 that he' a d the pam of waiti by watching th 11100n kindle the ky with it
lrghL l'rom the gard'n belo\ ther came to her tne delight. 0111 .cenls of 1'0 e.
and je amin, lavender and gillyflower, and thyme and violet·. 0 he look d do\ 11
into the. gard nand, b hold, there wa' hill d come a i[ in an weI' to h r I ve
longing.

And it pi a ed tile Prine s to :ummon her fa"orite handmaiden and bid them
go with her to the gard n below that he might 'urpri her lover, and, p rehanc ,
have pc ch with him the I' . .

So it wa that \ hi! lUlled paced the garden wondering how he might com
to th Princ " 10, two I nder h"nd reach d toward him from th shelter of a
tamarind tree and two ey:, hining, ith I ve and laughter, looked into hi. For
the Pr.ince ,in th c S' of her joy was a \"Cry prite of mischief, bent 011 tend I'

tea ing and fond playfuln . . '
But Ahmed gave her nol back mile for smile, and his [ace was the face o[ one

who uld not support hi' d pair, 0 that the Prince was con train'd to gravity
and she said:

,. my lord and sonan of my tend rne.:, what troubl Ih thee ?"
l\lanifest upon Ahmed were the igns of his love and di traction and a the

Princess reached out her hands to (omiort hlln, he placed in Ihe cupped hullow' of
her hand th ring of choice.

mazed, bewildered, hurt of oul, sh quI' lioncd him with wi t[ul ey. nd
wh n Ahmed" eYl' met tho c uf Ihe Princ .. , the' burned with th· ,iolenc of hi.
suffering, and hepak straightway, glo sing vcr nothing:

.. Prince s of high ·tate and glory, I al11 not of th on o[ Kings. I al11 Ie
than lhe lav who en )'ou-a thief, a "I' tch d, outcast thief."

I
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When the Caliph heard the e charge, he wax d wroth with exceeding wrath
and his rage was like to strangl him. So he called in a mighty voice for his officers
of justice and commanG d them tl.at th y find Ahmed and urag him to th Feast
Room.

So the officers set about searching the Palace and the grounds, and the sound
of their going to and fro and their loud call one to another, crying: "This Arab
Prince i but a thief, hunt him down!" were heard by the Princes.

Half aswoon with terror, she begged:
"Quick! Hide thyself. If thou art found with me they will be merciless."
But Ahmed said in hi heart:
"They seek me ju tly. Thu will I atone."

o he mov«l not from hi place, 'and when the Prince s aw that uch was his
plight, . he pre ed back upon him h r ring of choice, saying to him:

"I love thee. Thee alone I love."
For that she kn w if he were found with h r, nothing could exceed the cruelty

of hi puni hment, . he wa. con train d, weeping-eyed and heavy-h arted, to with
draw into the hadows, Ie t the ~uard hould ~e her and bear witne S again t him.

So Ahmed wa dragged to the Fea t Room and the Caliph hurl d malediction
upon him in hi fury, buffeting him in the face with hi hand, and thundering:

"You dog! Th ground thirsteth for your blood."
And he commanded the guard to. I rip him and flog him, for that he ,a a thief.
So th y beat him until their arm fail'd th m and he fell to the ground in a swoon.

Then they looked at their ruler for his further beh st.
~'hen the Caliph aw the welt which the whips had left on hi bar d back, the

fire of his ra~e wa not quenched but he houted lh louder in hi anger:
"De"i e further torture for him. Remove him from hence. Fling him to the

great ape. Let him be torn in und r, r nd d limb from limb, until no piec of him
remain 0 large a the paring of a nail."

And they set hmed on hi feet and dragged him from tlie hall.
Such wa~ the case in the Fl"a. t Ro m. whil in the ~arden the Prin e~ was

beating her brea t and stopping her ar to shut out the sound of the blows, and
the burden of her uffering was heavy upon her. .

ow the handmaidens of the Prine s saw th tenders of the bea ts 100 e the
great ap , a huge bea. t, tallt'r than the tall st Palace guard, lierc and untamed,
venomous and malignant. And when they saw him, it was understood of them what
puni hment ,a to b meted out to hmed. So they went in ha te and told the
Princess.

In the violence of her grief, he wayed from . ide to ide, 0 that her hand
maidens upported her. But the str s of her agony cleared her mind and restored
its keennes and he. natched from her throat a tring of price1e p ad" and gave
them to her handmaiden, aying:

But the Princess continued to question him with I:cr eyes, for, overwhelmed as
she was, he could not give speech to her dismay.

So Ahmed told her of his shame, how he had led the irresponsible life of the
streets, gui~ed only by' the evil bred in dark.some. alley~ and noisome dens, his mind
poisoned with the philosophy stolen from his evil environment.

And, never raising his eyes to her face, he went on in a low voice, dissembling
nothing, aying how, with ignoble intent, he had pilfered the very garments he was
wearing that he might enter the Palace and carry her away perforce.

"And then," he aid, haltingly, "I saw thee-I loved thee-- thy pure spirit wrought
a change in me-I know- not what. Thy kis -honey on my lips and fire in my veins
made manifest to me the grossness of mine offense.

Still the Princess spake not and, daring at last to lift his eyes to her face, he
beheld her with trembling lip, the rosy bloom of her cheeks turned ashen and over
flowed with violent floods of grief.

"0 my Prine ss," he said humbly, I can bear a thousand tortures-endure a
thoucand death -but not thy tears"
- .B.ut- the ...Erincess,-..though her-slemler forclTl wa racked-with her sobbing, encom
passed him with looks of sweet condonment, and, with gentle speech, addressed
him thus:

"Thou art not altogether what thou aye t. There i a soul of goodne in thy
evil that must redeem thee."

ow while it was thus and thus with th Princes and Ahmed in the garden,
this wa the case in the Feast Room:

The Wielder of the Ink-Brush reported to the Emperor of the Mongols what
the Mongol maid had reveal d to him, whereupon the Mongol Prince ro e in place
and denounced Ahmed in these terms:

"Foul desecration, 0 most noble Caliph, has been wrought upon your ancient
" . .. -----~- --------------
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hm d rou d and dr ,hone,

told him, "I hilVe found a way through

nd

hid herself in a by-room of her

H ave him set In safety though the secret

h en

lave of th Sand Board comforted the Prince ,reading

"Make haste. A /;learl to every guard.
panel into the street.

And it was done, even a the Prince s had said.
Through the secret panel into the street they thrust him, and the dark of the

night hid him from the r gard of people, the while he painfully dragged himself up
and re ted his bruised and battered body again t the wall.

When his swimming sen es settled, he beheld the ring of choice upon his finger
and his heart burned with love of the Princess.

• • • • • •
Thus it was as regards Ahmed, but as regard8 the Princess.:
Her father came to her and sternly bade her choose again from the real Princes

who remained, but he set her will again t him and remained dumb in his presence,
so that he gra ped her arm with roughness and would have compelled her to yield,
but, weeping-and moaning, h thr w herself oJLher divan and hid her face from him.

Then he accu ed her bitterly, calling her undutiful, ungrateful, -laCKing 111 digniry
and pride, and he departed from h r, declaring that he him elf would make the choice.

Whereupon the Slave of the Sand Board crept to her ide and whi pered:
"Betray not the sands of Mecca. Gain time. Defer the outcome."
Again the keenne s of her mind came to her aidance, and she called out to her

ather to r turn and hearken to her plea, saying: .
"0 my father, it is too soon for me to know my mind about these Princes. Leave

it to d tiny. Send them away to seek rare treasure. Let them r turn at the seventh
moon. Who bring the rar st treasure, I will wed."

nd while her father meditated, cam his oothsayer, wagging his head wisely

an<1 ~pQundiDg'"Wh n marriage plan. hav gone :;a-;;m;;Cl:Cs"',tt"-;;e""-;;-;;;euv"i>ennTlFr"'m-runr-+octu
o her father consented and went his way.• • • • • •
11 the night through, hmed at at the foot of the Palace wall, ben ath the

secret panel, abiding Ihe acl'e d hi wOl,-ds an,l lnk i,., se f-ab'\frnH'nt
All the night through, th Caliph and the Princes discussed the aying of the

Prince _, the while th Y feasted and madll merry, and becau e that each of th m
b lieved he kn w the hlddell plae' of a rarity '" hich none olher could exceed. and
hecau e that the alipil' iff "I' c1 that t,., th ttc r essfll SlI;\f'r wOllld ItO the throne
of Bagdad, and becau e that the. f ongol Prince had a heart full f guile and welcomed
the d lay in that it would further hi ecret plan, they accepted th t rms and agreed
to r turn at the seventh moon with their off rings.

11 through th night, Bird-of-Evil, by rea on f hi diminutive ize, kept himself
hidden from ight and Ii. t n d to the royal debater, from time to time pilfering for
him. elf bit of food and drink.

All through the night, the Prince
chamb r and wept in cret.

hen morning cam with it
stiffen d body upward.

\ 'hen morning cam ,the aliph f;>r we1]cc1 'ill' P';nr s. hiddinr- them I(od. pe d.
\ h n morning came, the bat that I{uard d the Palace through the night wer

led through the underground tunn 1 to their daytim quarter, eeing, hich, Bird
of-Evil slipped into an mpty tunnel and mad hi. way to the tre l. There he cam
upon hm d and hail d him gleefully:

"Come, if thou till would t teal her," h
the tunnel. of the tigers."

But hm d' .oul as purged of thievery and he attended not upon the word'

of th dwarf.Then was ther a fanfare of trumpet and the beating of kettledrum and forth
from th Palace gate cam the rai d and Butt ring tandards of th Prince.

hm d, eeing th Prince departing, watched them in wonder.
"They go," aid Bird-of-Evil, "but th Y will return at th seventh moon bearing

gift. Th one who bring th rare t win the Prince ."
So he renewed importuning hmed to return into the Palace through the under-

ground pa age, but Ahmed fiung him away and d parted from him, tagg rin~ with
we.akn. s a h.e wa)ked. And Bird-of-E il follow d hi .10 progress, keepmg at
a di. tance behll1d hIm.

When morning came, th
the and anew and aying:

"Lo. e not thy hope, th ro e persi ts
nd om thing good will come of this."

waying painfully, by rea on of his hurt, hmed traver. cd the tr et of Bagdad,
half in ensible that hi. purpo wa. to escape from the importuning. of Bird-of-Evil.

l
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"Three suitor. leav thv city gate,
But four arc numhered in her fate."

* * * * * *
And. at the v ry moment out ide the gate. of Bagdad, the

the h;\nd. of hm d a provision bag and a . word, tiling him:
way i. a silv r che t that contains the greate. t magic. Go forth.
thy destiny, and com not hack till tholl ha. t W(llI th" ~oa1."

hmed took from his fil1~er the' rinlt of choice. l'1inj;!'in~ it into lhe air. he g-ave
it a harp cut \I ith hi. sword that part d it in two ring'S. He placed on on his linger
and lZa\:e th other to the Holy 'Man.

"Gi"e thi to h r vho hath already my heart," h . aid, and far d forth alone to
t hi. soul.

The Prince of the lndie., the Princ of Pl'rsia ann the Prince of the Tongo!
traveled in com pan)' a far a th Caravan. ary of the Towering Rock in th i:-s rt.

And when Bird-of-Evil cau~ht up with him a!rain and plucked him by the sleeve,
pestering him to return with him to their den and pursue his wonted- calling, Ahmed
I'u hed him from him and, scarce realizing where he was, shut himself away from
him in the very mosqu where, but yesterday, he had bitterly railer! at the teachings
of the Holy Man.

Bitd-of-Evil made an in ulting gesture.
U He ha. tuner! lilv-white and goes mewlin~ to f he mo Ql'e," he . aid, jeerinll. hH ere

our roads divide," arid, shrugging and mincing, he turned on his heel and walked
out of the life of hmcd.
. Within the mosque, Ahmed dragged himeslf to the very spot. where he had so

boldly announced hi !lC1f-complacency. ow he prostrated hImself 10 true repentance
and Imm'litv.

·Thl' Holy Man touched his wound tend r1y, but Ahmed was uneonsciou of hi
outward hurt.. He knew only that his heart and soul were bleeding within him.

"What wante t thou?" asked the Holy Man.
"I want what i beyond and above me."
"\Vhy dost thou not take it?"

hm said humbly;- "1 canrrot:'
The HoTy Man looked at him with tender Quizzicality.
"Thy song hath taken a new turn," he aid.
The thief smiled a wry mile and. aid adly:
"The song of th boa ter i easily tilled."
Then the Holy ::\Ian lifted 111m to hi feet and et him If to probe hi. awakening

soul.
* * * * * *

Outsid the gat of Bagdad, the Mongol Prince, sheltered by the silken panels
of his litter, conferred with his \Vielder of the Ink-Brush.

"Stay thou in Bagdad," he instructed him. "I will end thee warrior. in disguise.
F=------'~=------.tITit<ttn n :lrnT ithtn . --------------------11..,..--------------------

o the Wielder of th Ink-Bru h, covering his shav n poll with a turban of
damietta stuff, and hiding his. ilken garm nts under a triped kaftan, lipped secretly
from the lill r and went back into the town.

\Vhile in themosqu , the Holy Man dealt wis ly and tenderly with the bared
soul of Ahm d, th thief.

He learned of the thi f's love for the Prince s, of h r beauty, her purity, h r
tendl'rne. s, and h r utter inaccessibility.

"'Ti right-tis wholly right," the thief aid r igne~" 'Ti right~ that sh b
!riven only to a Prince. Her nobility places her beyond the readl of 1 • er man.
Ti right. too, that she be given only to a Prine ,h brings rare trea urI'. Her
\ orth place her b yond the r ach of on who come. ,ith mpty hand ..

Thl' Iioly ).Ian r g-arder! him \';th ap raising yes. Th"n he so;\kl"
" Ilah hath mad thy soul to yearn for happine.-s, but thou mu t earn il."

hm d looked at ·him, half-. hrinking a if from a rud joke, half-eager a. one
. who would a. k how.

"On the b drock of thy repentance and humility thou can t rear any tructure,"
said th Holv. fan. "Fare forth and teo t thy manhood' 'orth."

And he beckoned Ahmed to follow him.
* * * * * *

The Caliph, puzzl cI and irrit~tecl b the untoward happeningJ; of th Prince.. '
b:rthday, betook himself to the c 11 of his ooth. ayer. But the cryptic ult ranee of
the age only puzzled him the more.

tirrin~ the coal in his Ill'lstic bP7ier anr! cons\1ltin~ in hi~ book of n"CTOmancy
thl' pag s that swing op 11 without the intervention of human hand, he mil d hr' dly
and pronounced:

,
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the hut where the h~rmit liv d his life ot
led into th :\Iolll'tains of Dr 'ad .\d\'elltun.
that at th ir tall ummit, came brink to brink

the fir -t moon, [he Princ s , hiding he-r lo\'c in h I' I n'I'
heaY n', wondering in \\hat thre and di lanl land' th mooll

Here they separated to g"o each to his own country,
The Mongol Prince, with suave courtesy, pitched their parling to a key of filiI'

and pleasant nvalry,
"Great Lords of Asia," he said, a they liftcd their goblets in farewelling, "good

fortune to you-second only to mine OWII,"
Then he bowed low, and with an affectation of amiable affability, he added:
"Let us meet here al the end of the sixlh moon and Ira\'C1 10 tlagdad together."
So the Persian Prince headed his camel train toward Peria and the bazaar of

Shiraz,The Prince of the Indies, whilst kettle-drum beat and trumpet blared, pread
his ensigns and standards to the breeze and turned his elephant IowaI'd India for
that he knew that on the barren plain that lay 10 the northwest of Kandahar there
was an idol, old and forgotten, but concoaling a rare trea 'ur .

And the Prince of the Mongols ecretly gave orders to a runner: "Set spies to
follow each of the e Prince," he aid, and, planning how he would secure rar"
Irea ur , he, too, departed for hi own country.

* * * * * *
Thus it wa as regard the three Princes, but as regard Ahmed:
He suffered fatigue and hard hip and every known peril of travel, but he fared

onward, forgetful f hi wounds. carele s that his unaccu'tomed limbs were wearied
with the strain, thinking only and ever of the ta k on which he was bent.

So he came at length 10 a narrow defile Ihat led to the ?llountain of Dread
Adventure,

Here a hermit liv d in solitude and renunciation of matters mundan .
hmed saluted him courteou~Iy jllli).- answering hi qlle tioninf{, told him:

"1 eek a magic chest."
The hermit regarded him kindly:
"Thou hast little inkling of th dangers manifold and dire that encompa s this

trea ure," he aid, "but, as thou ha t the firm courage and fast resolve to pursue it,
I will help thee,"

o he recounted what dire perils f fire and munslers, demons of earth and sca,
lay beyond th defile, and aid:

"1£ thou dost \' in past Ih e, thou wilt come upon the Ca\Lrn of euchanted Irees,
TOllch with Ihi talisman the midmo.t tree."

o Ahmed touk the tali man and fared onward.

* * * * * *
.\nd in Bagdad. Ih Holy :\Ian, coming 10 the garden of the Prince -, be towcd

IIpon her th cirClet Ihat wa - half th ring of choie '.
he knelt in gratitude and ki:. d hi hand,

"His face to me i lamp and light," h _aid. ..\\ hen w til he return to me ?"
"H , too, may I' turn by Ihe ,.e\'enth moon," thr 1101) .Ian told her, "bllt hi

way i trait and h dg d about\' 'ith p ril. Pray for him." ..
"I will invoke llah in hi behalf day and night," :he answered. "H, i dearer

to me than my hearing and my . e ing and my -(lui cleay IIt1to him."
* * * * * •

TIlE FIR 'I' :\IO().·

ow when it \'a
h art, did scan night'
hone on b I' lover.

nd Ahm d: Faring Ollward from
holy poverty. he ntered the defil that

On either ide ros adamantine cliff
to make a roof that barred the light.

The aby -mal gulf\' < floored with Ii ured rock. It pI' ssed on his unea y f rl
a it were underlaid with lit!uid fire, and Ihick, black . moke gave off a noi. m

tench.
langorou thund I' a ail d hi car, Subt rranean hurricane. blew hot upon

him,
But h pursurd ~i toilsome \ ayfar , .aying ever 10 him elf:
"These ar my JU t d S rt: and, if 1 perish, that i, .\lIah' - \\ ill, but, if I

peri h not, I go n t back till 1 have won my purp . '."
0, with trembling limb, h . tagger d fOl\\'ar<1 on this uncouth path until thr

narrow wall. gave outward and a li\'id light :truck on hi eyeballs.
Knowing not how many day. h had spent within the narrow contine, of thi

precipitou gorg, he hurri d onward towatd Ihe light, only to find hi wa "as
cro cd with urging wall of flam, edg d with I' d li~htning. Th \\tdenin~ ~\lH
Hamed in a fi ry deluge,
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Ahm d beheld th portentous curtain sway backward a d forward in fiery waves,
then, with bent head and stubborn lips close-pressed, he plunged beyond it. Thu
he came 'to a place where every grisly chasm, cleft and crevice belch d monstrous
Hames.

H is unaccustomed He h shrank. Hi Jong undisciplined soul rebelled. He braced
his quivering body and turned hi harass d eye. back llpon the path which he had
come. He w uld return. lie would not suffer further.

Then his eye seem d to penetrate the wall of flame. A spectral fignre like unto
the hermit'. wa\'ed him on. The ring of choice upon hi finger became a cool band
of courage.

Cleft and chasm and crevice, those pits of weltering flame, he vault d each, and
penetrated vel' further through this Valley of Fire.

So he came at ICl1gth to where a noble tree sent forth a stream of sweet water,
cool to his flesh and refreshing to hi lips. And prai ing Allah for His cleansing fires
and for that hi, soul had withstood' the temptation to retrace hi step., he fared
onward.

THE SECO D ~IO

uch it was a, regards Ahmed, but 1Hu, \ as the ca. e nf the Prince of Persia:
This Prince had a body of 'pecial ervants in number like unto an army.
An adorner beautified him, making hi, comple,'ion delicate with paints and

powders and perfumed unguents, and causing hi. eyes to seem large and luminous by
coloring the upp r and lower lids.

Porters arried, oft coy rings to add to the di\'ans he sat upon and caparisoned
his camel s that a cat on its back wa: of tel' than the softest couch.

tTl( nd ~F ,d-nlal;.c~~ R-G¥Q.) "iaml- Q-n \\Chid =~~'O.)Jr'-lI~~Ct:l(~I-lJJILJ·=i.C.1.1- +-rf- __
and were ev r seekin~ to augment them in number and vari ly so that they mighL
"in the rt'wardf h offered for inventors of new pI asures.

For that he constantly tuffed himself with rich fo ds, he wa at all times in n,
drowsy, or buried in deep slumber, 0 that he had an attendant called an Awaker,
",hose duty it was to prod him until h ronsed when it was needful for him tn bestow
his attention.

Now the .\waker h"d b n bought in th slan'-markets to ~rI'e as a 1age whilst
he wa. yet a yonng child and had gro\\n In the favor of the Per. ian Prince by rca, on
oi his watchfulnet , since it was so that h(' ne\'er prodded him amiss into wakeful
ntSS por en~r suffered him to 10, e aeh'antage by slumbering. .\nd he had become
the chicfe,;t attendant of the Per. ian Princ and the nn on whom he depend'd for
the carr_ ing out of all important de\'i ings.

\\'hen the A\\aker heard the Caliph unfold th dlm~nd, ()f the Princ .' that
til' uitor" "hould h' s t to compl:t with ach othl'r in th> di"cO\'('rin r "f raritie~.

h,' bethoug-ht him of hi g-ranclfath r. a crippleo bl: gar in the bazaar' ci hiraz and
a tal he had be n wont to t II.

''Th re i" a vend r in the Bazaar of th Rug:\1 erchan t. ;'~ the crippled beggar
had whi"pereo my terioll,ly, "who knoweth not that he ha, in hi, pOs, e", ion the
<rrt'ate t rarity in thl' world, It is a rug, of great "hahbine,'s, faeit'd in color and
hlurred in pattern, '0 that 0 one will buy it by rca on of it. meannes. n a ni ht,
hy rea:on of mine infirmity, I ,Iept in the gutter that abut on the booth of this
rug v nd r and, in the d ad of niglH, a Jinn of m n tr u . iz -and f arful favor cam
clown from th skies, riding- on this TUg. The poi and \,' lence of it coming awak
e'ned In and the fi rce and lowering look of the Jinnee cau d my ide mu des to quin:r
ano my tel,th to chatter, () that T do,; d mine eye" in fear, pretending to sleep."

"But," he. continu('d, "my curiosity o\'ercam(' my fear and T p epl'd hetwi-t mv
l \ elids and did 'the' linn e di"mount from th rug apd taring op('n th awning
of the rug vend r'" booth, shove hi,' rug into a mean p sillon at th bottom of the
rug-vender'" ,tore."

"Th reupon;' the crippled beggar had aid, "th Jinn e turned him elf into a
:\Iarid ,ape ancl. clil,nbing- up to the top of!h bo th, h· disappeared from my sight."

l\Jlndfnl of thIS tale, the Awak r g-uld d the Per ian Princ to the hazaars of
hiraz and, whilst the' Prince lumbered in his lilt('r,' th Awaker searched out th

cripple who was his grandfath r."
"Kno\\est thou if th' magic rug is ·till in the booth of the rug-\' noer?" h

C)ueried.
"It remaineth th r(' tT! thi~ day," the crippl d beggar made answer. "Day after

day th rug-vender amI h~" Wife accu. e ('ach, other, . ach calling th other a Rld), a
~Iupe, a ,gUclg(,OIl, for hanng been coz n d Into tak1l1g so cheap and foul a thing
In trad .'

"Then will I purcha e it," aid the waker.
o two po~t('r" frOI1l th Persian train carri d th crippled bejo\'gar to th booth
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of the rug-vender and he secrelly pointed out the magic rug,
Now the wife of the rug-vend~r was loath to part with the rul' b caus that rt

was a bone of contention between her and her husband and gave her each day a
choice pretext for baiting him.

So she pointed out rug of rare beauty and value and disparaged this one.
But the Awaker, pretending he \ anted it for a gift to an enemy, and that none

other but thi. oil d and grimy thing would suit hi purpose, cajoled her into sellin~
it to him and he had it carried from thence.

Then, prodding the Persian Prince awake, he said:
"My rna ter, I have ecured the greatest rallity in the, arid, the magic rug:'
So he placed th rug in t11e 1itfer and the Per ian Prince yawned and returned

to his slumbers, whilst his train moved out of Shiraz and none of them had knowl
edge that a Mongol spy had made note of all that had taken place.

•

•• • •
RTH 1f

• •
THE F

THE THIRD MOO
Moon foil wed moon and each moon tirred th~ heart of the Prince to lovc-

longing, for that she thought that all thing \Ver ea y save to be parted from her
lover, but he pondered over the things the Holy Jan had told her and fed her oul

with hope.Ahmed journeyed day and nighls, and when it wa'S the third moon he came 'nigh
I1nlO the cavern of enchanted trees, but, when he had entered therein, hi eu were
a 'sailed by a loud snorting and ru tling and, lo! a prodigiou dragon barred his advance.

Belching fire and moke, the dragon .camC-.sn,arling and bellowing from between

two beetling crags.
Albeit th mon t r towered above him as it were a huge mountain and he a bit

of brush, ood at its base, he drew his word and. t him elf to fight past it. Where
upon-it-eri«1 ouf with a cry .s.a. te.r.rible that it made the carlh 10- tremble and came-
upon him to r nd and ravin him.

Then hmed pierced between the mammoth . cales of it with the sharp point of
his word and it blew a fiery blast al him and spark fl w from it mouth. But hy
reason of his much persevering, his sword, by 'chance, pierced the oft and vulnerable
fie. h benealh the creature's nether iaw, so that its gr at lail lashed a it were a
lempe. t and il reared up and hmed .Iashed the mammoth brea t of it with hi word
and it perished, .0 Ihat hmed won past it inlo th cay rn of enchanted trees.

1\ ow th michno t tr e of the cavern \Va. twisled and ri\'en a if tark winds
had long,tim blown upon it. The branche. of il were in the semblance of arms
and the riv n trunk of it resembled the two I gs of a man and branchlets, hangin~
from the top of it, seemed a hair hanging from a man' had.

o Ahmed touched the tree with the charm which Ih hermit of the defile had
I:(iven him and lo! it hudd red and. hivered and cr aked and moved from it place,

peakinll: as il w re a man:
"\Vhat wilt thou?" •
And Ahmed .aid:
"} e k a . ilver che t that dost con lain gr at magic."

o the talking tree poke further:
"I n that Ihou ha far d 0 far, thou hast lUanif . t d tru courage, s will I guid'

th e vet furlher."
-nd the talking tr e gave him a bit of bark on which was gra\'en a chart wilh

direction to go h re or to 1/:0 th re, and spak a coupl t:
"The Id fan of the .Midnight a
\ ill guid you t th lar- hapcd key."

nd, whcn'\hm d , ould hay poken furlher with the talking Ir e, behold again
it . tood fixed in one. pot, twi led and ri\,('n and moving no\.

So . hmed mad to resume hi cour. ('.
Th n, from the hadowy roof of th caVl'rn th r cam(' Ihe ~ound of whi. tling

which resolved il:elf into the flapping of !lion. trous wings and a f,(iant hat wooJll'd
down upon him and would have beaten him t death with ils \\ings but that h
. I w it with his sword.

So he 1('£1 that plac and ceased not faring O\'er mountain. and de' rts for many

days.

\

1 ow when it \Va. th fourth moon th Princ of the Indie came unto the barn'n
plain that lie. to th northw 5t of K~ndahar.

For th re wa on. this plain an imag- of ba alt, in . tature a thou,and time that
of a man, a~d the pupil of .the eye. of it w('r cry lal g-Iob('"

The Pnnc of Ihe Indle' had a kno\\ led~e concerning the eye of thi ..
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image, for that in his childhood it had been told to him by on wll0 admoni. hed him
to keep forever the stcret buried in his breast, but the teller had remembered not the
words of th couplet:

"Hold fa.t thy secret and to none unfold,
Lost is a ecret when that ecret's told,"

() now, the Indian Prince, searching for rare treasure, came hereunto and ga\'e
order to a slave that he ascend to the eye of the idol.

ow the f et of the idol w r a. hig-h a a hou etop, and the ix- everal hand.'
of it were hi~her than a tall castle, alld the neck of the idol, encircled with a necklet
of jewel in ize like unto roc's eg-gs, wa. higher than a lofty tow r, and the head
of it' was as hig-h as a cloud-topped mountain,

The la\'e, holdin~ fa, t to one after amlther of the massi" finger of the idol,
clambered upward, withal there wa. great fear in his heart.

When h had made past th ,ix-. \' ral hands of it, h,e j{rasped tigh tly one great
irwel of the n cklet and another until he came to tne huge throat. Then, bit by
hi I, dizzy with the ~reat I'teight of it, c1inj{ing wilh hands and with knee and with
ft'rt, he came pa t the chin and the mouth and the huge nostril of the idol and stood
at la t within th . ock t of the ye,

Then th Prince of th Indie.. ignal'd him Ihat he must do what he must do,
0, taking from hi g-arment an eclg-e-tool, he pried from its plac(' the crystal glob('

Ihat was th(' pupil of the eye of the idol.
her this, h(' ,tood UI> in the ye-,ockel, wrappinJ:!' th(' crystal globe in th folds

of his garll1('nts, and would ha\'e made. ig-n to hi .. mao t r that what wa. don was don(',
Rut fear o\,er('am(' him and hi. . ('n ('. swam so that he could no 10nj{er k p

hi footing-, wher('upon he swung out inlO space and fell fro III the great h ight to
the f('('t of his rna I r f-.\r below,

Th(' Prin('(' of the Indie. troubl d himsl'lf not ahout th lifr of th 5Ia\'(', hilt
s('arch d his garments until h found Ih cry tal, wh rcul>on h lift d it high in thl'.ur, e.'claimin\\":

"I hav(' the great<' t rarity in th(' world, Ihis magic crystal.·'
Th n the Indian Prince and his train of all('ndants mo\'ed away from K1.ndahar

;'l1rl nonl' of th('m had knowl c1g-e that a :M ongol Spy had madc 110t of all that had
takcn plac ,

\

a and

felt hi head
turn d ahollt
bal('ful eyrs

••••••
THE FIFTH M ,r

.\hm('d fand on OH'r wild: and wolds nights and day. until he cam to the ~Iid.
nig-ht, a,

And whil(' he 10<lked lmon th nig-ht-in\' .. trcl wattrs,-Io! thl're apprarrd th('r(nn
a bark which . himnll'r('{! like il\ r and the hoatman th rrof ·wa. thr Id ;\Ian oj
the ;\lidnight • 'a, and Ihe hair of him and thl' IH'ard of him \V r lonl{ and sihl'rn

• fl til(' ld ~Ian of Ih' ;\lidniR'ht ~ea moon'd his bark and aid 1Into Ahml'd:
"~raw nig-h lInto mr and 1Infold the narrati\'!' of Ihin adn'ntur ,"
.\nd Ahmed told him all that had hrfallen him from first to la't,
Q1I 0 th the Id ;\ran of the ~ fidni ht e.a:
,. \n thllu ha'! ndnr('(\ to comr so far, I will IIl'Ip thrr 10 go f~rthrr,"

Cl h' took Ahl1l(,d to hi, bark to th middk r~nter of the ~ridni ht
!-!a\l' him a ma iral jUiCl' to anoint hi facr, ,yin

", 'ow will wat r h ('om to the a, air."
And he add~d:

"At th bottom of the ca l' an iron-bound ho.', Ther you will find a . t,lr
haped key."

o Ahmrd pl1ln «I witho1lt dela\' inlo th(' wall r. of the ;\fidnig-ht ra, ~nd Ih
fishl' of th .. a fiilll'd hither and thitlll'r and AoatinR lawe d partrd to gl\' him
way. and hi yr: w rc not holden by the w~ilothl nf Ihl' water nor wa. hi. br athin ,

\nd whl'n Ill' had far d clown-dow n-fatholll h yOI'd fathom-h(' camr to tIlt'
Anor of th ea, and on th floor thereof was a Rr at rafT, r, quaintly fahion d and
hound with hug-I' hand of iron, 0 hlllrd liflrd the lid of il and f01lnd the tar-
shaprd k('v cla·lwd fast in a shell. Ancl, as thl' talking- tr't' and thr ld. fan of th
1ridni~ht ~l'a had told hilll, h(' pos, e~SI d him l'1f of it,

, ow h,r w01lld lla\' closro til(' cofTt'r and g-onl' from Ihencr, hut h
1l1\ iron d with hairy a rill , tbat . trrlch 'd out hlllotl' and manifold, • n hi'
and facro a monstrous sea-1>ea.1 lik' Ullto' th(' fath r of spid r , with
and loathsomr cart'ass, spouting ('alararh of no iOll' \'apor,

• uch was th(' nil pli ht of hmed,
• a h dr('\\ sword alHI c1os('d in 1Ipon th 111on. t('r, trikinFr him of1-tilll(,. with

hi, sword until, with on 1a. t jet of it horrid \'apor, th' sea-, pid r ga,'e lip its \ tI
hi in vanQ1Ii hment.

a wa hl11ed fr I' to depart.
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Then a perfumed breeze caressed his cheek and his ears were ravished with in
i1escribable sweet sounds lik fairy gems turned liquid, and turning whence they came
he beheld a daughter of the sea, lighting her way with a jewel that shone like the
morning and beckoning him that he hotud follow her through the wall of the sea.

So, forgetting the Old Man of the Midnight Sea, Ahmed followed after the shining
light and came into a rock-walled palace hall, hung with brilliant lu tres of limpid
crystal whose light was the light of jewels within them.

Ihe palace hall was sumptuously fitted. Everywhere. were great tool, golden, ~
ilvern, leek-green emerald, and crusted with countless gems.

On each of t·he stools were djlughter of the sea and, on the highe t stool, their
queen, wearing a crown diademed with jewels. She was surrounded by sea-maidens
girdled with pearls and corals and cut emerald.

The queen of the sea-maidens and all the daughter of the sea beckoned to Ahmed
with languorous gesturing. With voice of weet melody they wooed him to tay
with them and be their king. They seemed to him pas ing lovely and, because of the
long way that he had come and the hardship thereof, he thouKht that it would be
good to rest within the e rock-guarded wall and be ministered to by these fair
daughters of the sea.

Then did the ring of choice upon his finger become a circlet of tenderness as
it were the gentle pressure of the white hand of the Princess and, of a sudden, hi eyes
were oPened and he knew the daughter of the ea for what they were, temptresses
to divert his step from the wayan which hb feet were set, and he turn d him away
from the palace of the queen of the sea.

When they knew that Ahmed wa aware of them as they were, the daugh ters
a th ea b cam Trhrrf--rn......-:rmt-tirrr-..",,;·T"T'"..,..t-1iTPTTrlTPT..,,,.,;;.,...........r:rT~~rrrt----..;:rt+rnrrr-----,~------.
music.

But Ahmed fared upward through the water, fathom beyond fathom, until he
came to the s'urface of the Midnight Sea and clambered into the bark, displaying to
the Old Man of the Sea the star- haped kel which he had fetched.

Quotll the ld Man uf the Midnight S a:
,. Far above the land that b<>rder this s a is th bod of the Winged Ho.rses.

Oft-times when thi- sea i like glas under the fair white light of day, 1 look into
the water and e th m mirrored there, skimming the kie on pavement of the clouds."

The Old fan of the Sea pointed to the key that Ahmed had found in the iron
bound box.
• .• "That star- haped key will give you entranc to their abode," he aid. "Take
the white hor e that nibbleth at thy right hand, for he alone knoweth the way to the
Citadel of the Moon.' .

So, p inting out to Ahmed a gat way of poli hed tone behind which wa a
rock-hewn ladder, h farewelled him and ailed away on the 1-[idnight ea.

Ahmed unlock d the gate with hi tar-shaped key and et hi fe t on the ladder
of rock, climbing upward and ever upward until below him he could ee the now
capped peak of mountain and the ilvery b d of wat r-cour es gleaming in the
ligt of the star.

ow he heard the noi y flapping of wing above him and climbed toward the
:ound, coming at length above the cloud and finding there-upborne on pillar like
unto column of pearl-a stable carven from rock-cry tal that hone again t the tar

, lit heaven a it were a stupendous hollowed opal.
To the right of him, a h~ entered th tab.le, h~ aw a hor~e of ~rpas ing g-race

and beauty. It wa now-white of color and It wll1g were Ilvern In the tarlight
and it nibbl d it. food with dainty njoyment. 0 Ahmed knew it for the hor e the
Old Ian of the ea had d signated.

He mount d the winged hor e and plunged with him into the oft bosom of a
fleecy cloud, and th winged hor e . oar d upward on the long pathway of the ky
that led to the Citad I of the loon.

• • • • • •

..

THE S1 TH M a
\Vhil it was thu and thus with Ahmed, thi following was the cas of the longol

Prince:
Ther erved him in his Palace of Ho Sho a court magician who wa fierce of

eye and foul of face. Hi hand w r like unto raven's claw and, when h opened
hi mouth, he wa hown to be toothl S', av for one o01y tooth.

There wa none any ba. er nor more wrongou than thi court magi ian, nor
wa h a harned of any hameful deed he wrought.

By rea on of hi black magic, he kn w the s cret hrine that heltered a golden
tree.

1£ left to propagate for a myriad years, thi. tree would bear fruit for the healing
of the di ea e of the w rId, but to pluck untimely the ingle golden appl which
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aid, "Thi is

• •
d \0 th thr e Princl' :
a /lying rug and h

it now bore could ch ck fore er the growth of the tree. ...
Yet did the court magician not scruple, but t Id his lord the secret of th trec

and, without more ado, the Prince of the Mongols, taking the base magician with
him, .et sail for the Island of Wak. . .

This island wa. in shape like unto a cresc nt moon and a wIde nv'r ran to the
heart of it wher lay a fishing village. The people of the village kn w not that their
meal{re hops and dwelling conc aled a s cret shrine.

The Prince of the lfongols. sailed down the river to the heart of it and directed
his eoilrt magician to \'iolate the sanctuary of the magic apple.

By reading the cryptic writings on one wall and another and adding tog ther
he sum of their meanings, the magician came unto a carv n head like the head of

a man which gave way under the pres ure of his hand.
As it gave \ ay it ther by made to open a circled panel and admitted the magician

into the Hall of • fany Overlapping Shadows at the end whereof there grew the
. acred tree.

I n the midst of the _hinin1L.Kold n brancl1.CS of the tree, there g.rcW-in ingl~nl.c".s---_
the golden fruit that contained the eed of the healing of the di ea e. of the world,
and it shone with a great sheen. "\

o without ruth for the unborn gen ration. that would nev r know the healing
of thl' fruit of the tree, the magician reached out hi hand like rav n's claw and
pluckt'd the. ingl apple.

He carried the apple into the light of day and h Id it up that hi. ma ter, the
~[ong(lJ Prin'ce, might e it.

'ow the ,fongol Prince bethought him of plan to put the apple to th prooi.
His court magician carried in hi· hand the staff of hi. calling. The rod of it wa.

long and hollow and th top wa. a hollow globe of golden filigr e, I n the hollow of
thc.-rD.£L\UI..... a. ~oi on us iVoeJ: and, wh n. prin ffl d it; th'. 'per-would tnTTf!rt"---"'--
its horrid fangs through the network of the filigree,

t the water' edge a Ii herman wa cI aning his day's catch and int nt upon
his work.

Thl' ~fougol Prince signal d to th magician.
"Te. t the power of the magic apple on that fi. herman," he aicl.

o thl' ma ician loo'sed the spring that set free thl' viper from th hollow rod and
,sent a rUIllH'r to apply it fangs to the hared shoulder of the fi herman.

Carrying thl' :taft at arm's I ngth, the runn r obeyed the mandate and th . ting
of the \'ipl'r pC'n t raH'd the fie. h of the fish rman .0 that he fell to the ground, writhing
in connllsions and becoming black a h were an Ethiopian.

\\'h reupon th • fongbl Prince watched his twi. tings arid turning ,'ith inister
interl'. t and th magician, in malignant enjoyment, di play d hi ingle tooth in
cruel laug-ht r.

\\'ht'n it was plain that th fi herman had but one momrnt of life r maining, th
• fongol I rinciJ.(nalt'd the ma ician to apply th magic of the apple, and, when h
had don .0, the fi. herman wa. re tor d to his natural color and health cam back to
him, 0 that he rran~ to hi fe t and ran awav in tt'rror of he kn w not \\ hat.

Th· mas;tician deliver d up th magic appl' to the rongol Prince and mindful of
what hi' ~pie. had reported to him, the Princ did ay:

"This appl, i. far rarer than India'· ('[v tal or P ria' carpet."
.0 h ummoned a runn rand .aid to him:
"Ha Ie you to Bagdad. At the nd of the i. th moon, give ord r that th Prine

be done .Iowly to death hy poi on."
,\nd they sailrd away from that place.

, * * * *
n thi. vi~, a. ha been related. it happ n

For Prince of Per ia, hi wak r bought
the grcate t rarity in the world."

For th Prince of th Jndi ,a dri" n la\' obtain d a magic cry. tal and he . aid,
uThi i the J:!:reate. t rarity in the world."

For the Prin e of the . fongot, hi court magIcian wr . tt'd from it. . hrine the
magical apple and he 'aid, "Thi' is the great. t rarity in the world."

* • • • • •
Rut hmed:
Far up th pathway of the sky h had far d, day following day. Tir'le ly th

winged horse had spurn d the air with flying f t. 'ow, on th upp r . ide of a
cloud-hank he came to halt upon the cloud-horne ha f a /light of a thou. and. tep·.

"\ h("n, of hi. own volition, th winged horse floated to thi. high-build d landing
place. til( n Ahm d knew that he wa. n arinR" the nd of hi long que. t.

\Vith fa t-h ating h art and an c. 'alr cI hop h l;t'ree dar d hope, h di 'mounted
frolll hi snow-\\hit . ted.

(
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it now bore could ch ck forever the growth cf the tree.
Yet did th court magician not scruple, bitt told his lord the secret of th tree

and, without mor ado, the Prince of the Mongols, taking" the ba e magician with
him, .et sail for the Island of Wak. "\l

This island wa. in hape like unto a cre cent moon and a wid river ran to the
heart of it where lay a fi hing village. The people of the village knew not that their
nwagre shop and dw lIing concealed a secret shrine.

The Prince of the Mongols sailed down the river to the heart of it and dir cted
his court magician to \'iolate the anctuary of the magic apple. .

By reading th cryptic writings on one wall and another and addmg together
the sum of their meanings, the magician came unto a carven head like the head of
;I man which gaye way under the pr ure of hi hand.

As it gave way it th r by made to open a circled panel and admitted the magIcIan
into the Hall 01 Aany Overlapping Shadow at- th ~nd hereof th-cre- ~e\ the. acred tree.

In the mid. t of the hining golden branch of the tree, there grew in inglene.
the golden fruit that contained the eed of the healing of the di ea e of the world,
and it shone with a great sheen.

o without ruth for the unborn generations that would never know the. healing
of the fruit of the tree, the magician reached out his hands like raven's claw and
pluchd the single apple.

He carried the apple into the light of day and h Id it up that hi ma ter, the
]\[ongol Prince, might sec it.

Ow the Mongol Prince bethought him of plan to put the appl to the prooL
His court magician carri d in his hand the <taff 0 his.. calling. .J:h rod -(}f it \Va.

long and hollow and the top was a hollow globe of golden filigree. In the hollow of
the rod wa a poi.onous viper and, when a spring r leased it, this iper would thnt. t
its horrid fangs through the n t York of the fiIi reI".

t the water' edge a fi h rman was cleaning his day's catch and intent uponhis work.
The Mongol Prince signaled to the magician.
"Test the pOwer of the magic appl on that fisherman," he said.
So tJ,e magician 100. ed the spring that. et fre the viper from th hollow rod and

" nt a runner to apply it fang to the bar d . houlder of the Ii herman.
arrying th . tall' at arm' length, th runn r ohey d th mandate and the. tin

of th vip r p n trat cI the /le. h of the fisherman so that h fell to th ground, writhing
in com'ul,ion and b coming black a he were an Ethiopian.

\\'her Upon the . f ongol Prince watch d hi. twi ting and turning with ini t r
int f(' t and th magician, in malIgnant enjoym nt, di. played his ingle tOoth inru I laughter.

\ 'ht'n it \\ a plain tliar th fi herman had hut one moment of life r maining, the
• Ion 01 Prine . ignal d the l11a ician to apply the magic of th apple, and, wh n h
harl dnn' 0, the fi. h rman wa. re tored to hi. natural olor and h alth came hack to
him. 0 that he • prang to hi fe t and ran a\ 'av in t rror of he knew not \ hat.

Th magician d liv r d up the magie appl- to th . Iongol Prince and mindful of
I I hi . IIi . "ad reported 10 him, Ih Prince did a :

'·Th·· appl . far rar r than India's cry tal or Per ia' carpet."
• 0 h ummoned a runn rand. aid to him:
"Ha Ir )'011 to B~dad. t th end of th . i. th moon, gh order that the Prince.:

rl nt 10 Iy to d ath hy poi on."
nd they ail d a\ 'ay from that place.

• ••••••
bern related. it happen d to the thre Prince:

For Prine of P ria, his J\ wak r bought a /lying rug arid h aid, "Thi
f?r at t rarity in the world."
For th Prince of th Indie . a driv n lave ohtain d a rna ie crystal and he aid',

"'I hi i the ~rrate t rarity in the world."
F. r th Prine of the • {on~oJ., hi court magician T, t d from its shrine the
iral apple and h . aid, uThi i. the gr atest rarity in the \" orld."

• • • • • •
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fled from the room creaming aloud
on the and board and had :wooned

tJado~ and lo! th re hung n III WflSI
upended where the spinning hadow.;

Above him the steps rose in silvered splendor toward the far Citadel of the Moon,
and he et his fellt on th first step to begin his ascent to that far-shining- silv r dome.

Now for incalculabl ag'es a magic chest had been uspended under the silver
dam of th Citadel of the Moon. Here it await d its rightful heritor.

For incalculable age th guardian of this magic chest had waited for the sound
of a foot tep on the silver stairs. When Ahmed's foot touched the lir t step, this
guardian of the che t prang to wakefulnes . .

Ahmed's gaze, uplifted toward the glittering brightnes of the citadel, encountered
a mi ty shape, appearing thr ugh the ilvery tran.luc nce of the stairway-a figure in
ize like unto a child yet with the face of an aged man and with a long bea.rd whose

silvery whitene s trailed the ground. Hi eyes were keen and discerning- and he
regarded Ahmed with a wise pre cience born of his long ·vigil.

Ahmed's face wore the light of lofty purpose-such a light as if it came from the
sea-like deep of a thric -te ted soul.

Seeing which, th guardian of the che t made of his hand a trumpet to carry hi
voice that wa rusty from age of disuse and he shouted to Ahmed:

"Advance, adventurous traveler! The magic che. t is wrapped about in a cloak
01 invislbnity;" • ~

'Vithout further word he manti d himself in mi t and disappear d through the
. ilv ry traIl. lucence of th tair.

Then Ahmed climbed upward to th ih'ery dam and ntered the pillat d hall
beneath it. \"hen his eye were accustomed to the ilvery whiteness of the pillar:,
he saw ag-ainst them a spinnin~ shadowl

Hc thrll t hi. hand into the spinning
a cloak whos iridescence ham d the star
had been, a . ilver chest gladdened his eyes.

I n all humility hl11('d. tr tched forth Iris hand.
Because he was its -rightful heritor, the sil" r h t yield<;d to hi grap and

cd itself tcr-Th'C!Jal-m-of hi-s ll'ne. ---
His he,\~~ overf!n, d with gratitude. His soul expanded. He felt within himse

the power'" do good, to make amend for all hi. grievous past.
Far below h saw the glimmer of wings and knew that the winged hor e would

carry him back to the border' of the tand of Dread Adventure.
• • • • • •

Thu. fared it with Ahm d, but in Bagdad:
_fongol oldiers, under glli. of port r bearing gifts, had entered the city gate.

from tim to time. t the end of the ixth moon, oth r of them came and, among
them. the runn rent hy the Prine of th' Mongol.

This runner, having- . ('crct pee'ch with the \Vi Ider of the Royal Ink-Brush, gay
him the mandate that hi. lord had ent, which mandat the" ielder of th Ink-Bru h
pa ed on to th "longol sla 'e girl who was in the . rvice of the Prine .

o the fongol lav k pt tealthy watch on the Prince. until .he ~aw h r to
be rapt in cant mplation of the and. of fate and obliviou' of her urrounding..

Then did the • rongol slave, creening her action "ith the movem nt of a huge
fan, pringl a powd r in a center where burned fragrant lign-aloes and ambergri~.
Fume. of the powder rose from the cen r and with the fan she waved them to, 'ard
the Prince. s.

0" rcome by the fume. from th c('nter, the Prince. ~ ank in a tupor aga,in t
the cu hion. of her divan, and wh n the ~ Ion 01 maid. aw that he ~ a un con CIOU
she dropped betwe n her lip th poi. on draught "n a. thc },Iongol Prince had
commanded.

Th n with loud and continuou crying h
that her mi. tres. had been r('ading th sand
in terror of ,hat he had r ad th reo

So lave came runnin~ from every part of th Palac and the aliph cam aL 0
and the mo. t notahl phy ician. of Th realm ~. re ummoned and th I rince. s,

• lying" wher they had placed her on h r b d, r('cov r d from her tupor only to writh
in agony from the torm nt of th pion draught. '

• • • • • • •
nd. at the same time, according as they had predetermined, th thr e Priucl's

met again at the :,ora ansary of the Tow ring Rock in the Des rt.
Each display d Ito the oth rs th rarity he had brought and each spake urbanely

of th other's tr a. ure the while he secretly h('li('\, d his o~ n the rare. t.
o the Persian Prine ad"i. ('d that they ha t to Bagdad and he mo\' d toward

his cam I-train and the Indian Prince 1110\'('d to mount his elephant.
Th n did th longol Prince ay craftily:
" Prince of th Indies, di. coy r thi. with thy cry tal. Doe the Princ ss await

.us a he pledged?"

"
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. ..
but the Prince s:
the realm had looked upon her and

'" '" '" '"
On this wise it was with the three Princes,
One after another the great physicians of

l.llrned away. helples to give aidance.
There came one more. the greatest of them all. the learned Zakariya of Kufa.
" anst thou do aught?" the Caliph pINlde\l.
The physician made the sign of negation.
"I can do naught," he aid. "She has but one moment to live."
Then did every head bow low and every eye suffu e with tears, the while the

Caliph beat upon hi breast and wailed in the sore t of orrow.
There came a sound as of the onrush of many leave. before a gale and. from the

direction of that ound, there flew into the room, seated on the magical carpet. the
Prince of the Indies. the Prince of Persia and the Prince of the .{ongols.

As the rug settled to the floor, the three Prince ro e forthright and came toward
the bedside, terrifying the handmaiden and the eunuch and affronting the Caliph
who fain would have driven th intruder a, ay in anger.

The Mongol Prince lifted hi hand with calm authority, checking outbur ts of
fear or anger. He approached the bed ide and held th magical apple close to the
dying Princess. I

hile all watched in fear orne awe. he continu d to hold the apple close to her
lip. until her breath became even, the color came back to h r pale cheeks, her eye
open d. bright with h alth and vigor. and he at up in her b d stretching forth her
arm to her father, who enfolded her in hi embrace while joyance reigned. and the
Mongol maid miled a ly mile as of one who knew what she knew.

'" '" '" '" '" '"hile it was thus and thu in Bagdad, it was in this wi e with hmed:
Th winged hor e had carried him the long I ague that lay between the Citadel

of th Moon and the Delil that gave ingre to the 10untaio of Dread Adventure.
Now it wa come. to the border of it own land, and, alighting, it waited for Ahmed
to dismount. ~hlch, when he had done. it oared away to its abode in the skies.

The Hermit of the Defile came to meet Ahmed and when he saw the ilver chest·
he carried, the Hermit made low obeisance to him. aying:

"No on can carry the magic chest save its rightful h ritor. Thou hast earned
the power to do good. b yond which there is no higher happine ."

nd he made th salaam of honor again. but Ahmed lifted him to his feet and
would have farewell d him, becau e that he was in haste to return to Bagdad by
the eventh moon. •

"Thou canst not get to thy journey's end in time if thou do t walk" the hermit
aid. "Do this and this with the seed in thy magic ch st." •

hmed did as the Hermit guided him and. when he had thrown a seed and another
and another, behold he had a caparisoned hor e to ride and garment silver- hining
to wear and bread wherewith to allay his hunger.

He pake thus because he knew what lie kltew.
Then did the Indian Prince take the magic crystal in his two hands and hold it

before him so that all of them might look therein and, when they peered into the
crystal. each said:

"We would see the Princes ."
And when they had said this. behold. there .app~ared in the crystal the slee~it;tg

chamber of the Princess and the Princess writhing In agony and her women walling
about her bedside and the learned doctors dt:bating and the Caliph buffeting his face
in the extremity of his grief.

When they saw this, each Prince w~s affected according to the work~ngs of ~is
own mind for the Persian and the Indian bethought them of the magmficent city
of Bagdad, its high walls, its palaces,. it~ pavilion and ga~dens. its bazaars and .the
riches of its treasury. and of the Caliph s word that all this should go to the SUitor
who won the Princess.

And the Mongol Prince knew what was in the heart of each of the other Princes
and felicitated himself for his wily artifice. thinking how he would prove his gift
the rarest.

Quoth the Persian Prince: "Make ready the flying carpet."
Quoth the Mongol Prince blandly: "With the magic apple we may save her life."
Then the Awaker and his attendant made I'eady the flyin~ carpet and the three

Princes at thereon and the Awaker told them the magic signs that would make it
go where they would have it, and it ro e high in the air and floated away. the while
the servants of the caravansary and the other travelers sojourning there watched it
with marvel in their brea ts.
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So, farewelling the Hermit, he mounted his steed and rode toward Bagdad throul?jh

the night. * * * * • •
Now the Princess, thinking back upon the violence of her malady, marveled to

find herself restored, and she spake thu~ to her father:
"My father, I was at the portals of death and now I glow with health. What

miracle is thi!$?" . .Then, while the Mongol maid smiled her sly smile of hidden knowledge, the Prince
of the Mongols addressed the Princess:

.." 'Twas I who brought you back," he told her. No other gift can match my
golden apple."

And he made gift to her of the magical apple of healing.
But the Indian Prince was seething with rage.
"The Mongol makes r~sh claim," he old the Princess. "'Twas this rare crystal

disclosed your desp~rate plight."
Apd he laid in her hand the magic crystal.
Then the Persian Prince came forward in high excitement.
"A fig for their pretensions," he said. "My magic carpet brought us here. By

the beard of the Prophet, it is rarest I"
Aild he laid at her feet Jhe magic carpet.
Then, while tile heart of the Frincess contracted within her for that her liking

for these Princes had in nowise increased during their absence, they did enter into
ar~umtnt, one with another, saying each to the other

"Her life belongs to mel"
"To me!"
"To me!"
So the Caliph went unt~ them to make peace among them.
The Princess, bewildered by their much tatkiit nd -ftafltll of---wllat tbC-ll\wLl.J:£C--.

held in store for her, sat among her cushions broodmg de;ectedl:y.
But the little Slave of the Sand Board crept close to the magic crystal and peered

therein, saying within herself:
"t would see Ahmed."
Choking back the cry that rose to her lips when she saw what she saw, she sig-

naled her mistress to look, whispering:
"He cometh 1 lie cometh I"
The Princess gazed, then pressed her hand to her heart to still its joyous throbbing.
For seen in the crystal, riding toward her, with valiant head upRung, wa her

Prince of lovers, Ahmed, the master of her heart. Aloft he held the magic silver
chest and his face was radiant with lhe joy of accomplishment.

The Mongol slave girl, ever watchful, read in the eyes of the Princess the hope
that was her, and crept secretly from the room that she might bring the matter
before the Wielder of the Ink-Brush.

Pondering in her heart how she might work delay, the Princess once more
.ttended on the wranglin, of the Princes.

"She is mine-n,y mme-nay minel" was the burden of their crying.
Said the Caliph finally:
"n is for me to decide which gift is rarest."
Then the Princess spoke:
"A moment, 0 Princes. Who can say which gift is rare t?"
They turned toward her in amazement.
"Without tbe crystal," she COfttiouerl. "you could not have known. Without the

carpet you could oot have come. Without the apple you could not have cured me.
pple-aystal-<arpet. No ofte of them is rare t. Each had been useless without

the other two."
The Prince of Persia listened, open-mouthed.
The Prince of the Indies glowered.
The Prince of the Mongols would have contended further, but the Caliph lifted a

peremptory hand.
"Cease I" he commanueCl. "There's wisdom h reo 'Ti best that we d Iiberat ."

ow the Wielder of the Ink-Brush, having heard what the ~ongol maid had to
tell him, came to the door of the sleeping chamber and he listened there until the
contention had reached thi point, then he wormed him elf into the room and slily
whispered to the Mongol Prince:

"Bide your time. You have twenty thousaJ'd troops ithin the wall ,..
So the Mongol Prince, covering up his crafty malice with suave courtesy, vuke

smoothly to the Caliph:
''Yourself hath said it 'Ti best that we deliberate."
And save the Princess and her handmaiden :111 Wl'nt forth from thence.

• • • • • •
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Now the light of the sun departed and, black and deep, the night let 'down it
veil of gloom. The clanging together of Bagdad' steel-toothed gates served notice
on the world that none might enter there.

The portcullis of the Palace dropped With a thud.
In Palace homes of wealth and humble dwellings, peace, security and well-being

reigned after 'the bitter grief and mourning of the day. All hearts rejoiced for that
their Princess had been recovered from mortal malady.

None walked the streets save here and there a sleepy night-guard.
Night reached its noon. . .
With bold and arrogant step, the Mongol Pnnce and the Wielder of the Ink

Brush came out upon the battlements of the Palace even As they had aforetime
planned.

Their greedy gaze encompas ed all the silent, tranquil town.
The Prince rubbed hi hands together in avaricious glee, and signaled his hench

man to set to moving their well-considered plan to steal the city.
Then from thIs lofty place the henchman thrice waved a lighted cresset.
From minarets and balconie and walls flambeaux fla hed an wers to him until

the flaming word had gone twice around the great circle of the city.
Then instantly the pavemented street replied.
In the shadowy embrasure of a wall a nodding beggar flung a ide his rag, un

wound hi filthy turban and came forth an armed soldier in the black livery of the
:Mongol. From a thou. and shadowy corners a thou and nodding beggars did the
same.

Porter who seemed as! ep among their bundle shed ha tily the kaftan that hid
their soldiers' garb. Tall earthen jars disgorged men in full armor.

From every lanp. and alley came thousands more, fitting their blade to_ handle
and I ngrhening jonnl't! lance to theirieTlgtll.

For every company officers appeared to form the men in rank and files.
Like swarms of va. t black beetle the Mongol army overflowed th town.
Forth from their homes th town people came running at the ound of all the

turmoil. So udden-s unlooked-for wa the coming of this evil thing upon them
that nowhere could resi tance cry tallize.

ight-guard were slain. Town people were herded int narrow court and hou e
and warnrd again t appearing in the streets.

An thi the watchful tongol Prince found to his liking and gloated in tiff-neckelL
pride.

Ahmed, on the d . ert, all unknowing, rode towar'd Bagdad.
A guard upon the Palace wall, tabbed in the back, fen to the ground, and, at the

ignal, ~Iongol troop warm d up the wall and O\'erran th Palace.
They tru ed the Palace att ndant - ubian and eunuch -with thong and threw

th III into corners. They drove the aliph, the Indian Princ and the Prince of Per ia
to a prison cell.

The fright ned Prince.. , clinging in terror to her handmaidens, beheld her very
sleepin.g-chamber invaded by ,longol guard.

And when the tr et of Bagdad- ilent onc again but \ 'ith a ilence threatening
as death-were mpty sa\'e for ~longol oldier marching in ordered rank. on every

trect, the ~lon 01 Princ and hi henchman once more overlooked the city with greedy,
gloating gaze. 1akinl\' low obei ance, the henchman aid:

"Ba dad, Ie tial _laj sty, i your."
ndati. fied, they w nt from thence into the Palace.. .-. . . .

'""hen morning came: hm d. all unknowing of what had tak n lac in Bagdad,
pallsrd at a drsert w II to makt ablution and pray the dawn prayer.

'Vhen morning came: The ~longol Prillce, comfortably en. conced upon the throne
of Bagdad, ordered that the Prince s be fetched before him. B Ilumbed by all th
untoward happ nings of th night, she came. Once more the cup of JOY had been
da hed from her lips. The hop arou ed by the magic cry tal wa. drowned in de pair.
L"hprotestmgly he hcard th Mongol Prince command h r to prepare at once for
11Iarri~l\'e to him and, silent-nl1lnbee!- he was led away.

VVhen morning came: The \\'ield r of the Ink-Bru h visited the . aliph and the
Princes in their cell ane! told of the approaching nuptial' of his Prince and the Princess
-addin , with sardonic glee:

"Vc shall add joy to the wedding festival by bein" boil 'd in oiL"
And fume. of boiling oil rose from a cauldron to th ir pri on window,
\ hen morning cam : \'illag rs, p;oing to Bagdad' mart for trade found the

'{ates cI ed, J arncd of the tate within and fl d the way th y had come:
,me of the fleeing folk found hmed at the de. ert well and, to hi Question..

~old hIm t~a~ .Bagdad had fall('n 11110 .the ha~lds of the 1onp;01, then marveled that
lIlstcad of JOll1tng the111, he Illount dills pa" lIlg teed to ha. t away toward Bagdad,
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So, while the Princess paced the floor in agony of plrlt, Ahmed rode madly up
to the outer gates of Bagdad and hailed the jeering Mongol guard upon the wall.

"Open wide the gates of Bagdad," Ahmed demanded.
"They're dosed by Cham Shang's orders," gibed the I/,"mird.
Then Ahmed's soul expanded. Could he save Bagdad to its ruler and its people,

he would have paid for grievous deeds of old.
He opened wide ~s magic chest.
With free, wide gesture he flung its seeds broadca t.
The Mongol guards on the battlemented walls watched, fascinated.
And save the Princess and her handmaidens all went forth from thence.
Beneath them there appeared-out of nothingness-five score of shining soldier.,

ilver-garbed.Onc.e more the hand of Ahmed fla hed its sowing motion-and then again-and
once al!\"ain. The guards lost count. •

With every movement of that supple wrist, the shining army grew until it spread
and filled the whole wide plain, from side to side and far away, as far a eye could
reach.Stark panic seized the Mongol soldiers. With one accord they fled the wall,
shouting warnings to their fellows in the town.

From throat to throat the amazing tiding rang:
"Fly for your lives-fly for your lives-a great magician come.! He summons

armies from the earth itself!"
And echoing back from every waH and dome:
"Fly for your lives-your lives-your lives '"
So to the Mongol Prince upon the throne his he.nchman came and shouted:
"A magic army, a hundred thousand strong, surrounds the wall. Thy troops

have fled.""Set my guards at the Palace gates," the desperate Prince made answer, and fled
to fiv<\ a place where he might hide.

Out from their homes came the townspeople, rejoiced to see the Mongol hosts
in flight. Up to the walls they came and opened wide the gates to their deliverer.

Drums of glad tidings were beaten, bannerols and standards were unfurled, with
houts of joy the townsfolk saw the teel-toothed gates unclose.

Full panopliea in shining i1ver, the magic hosts came th-rough. Like a tream
of white lava they poured through the town. Ahmed rode at their head.

On every hand the people shouted prai e, hailing him as one who came in pcace
to restore family to family, homes to rightful owners, a city to its founder.

From street to street the white-clad army moved, the people crowding with them.
Within the Palace the Mongol Prince darted hither and thither like a trapp d

animal.
Came a runner to him, kneeling in trembling fear and aying:
"Great Khan, every way of escape is blocked."
"Then will I die," he shouted and bared his neck, commanding that the runner

strike off his head.
But ere the fatal blade de cended the Mongol lave girl, artful to the last, halted

the runner's hand.
"There is a way," she told the Prince. "The flying carpet. On that you can

escape and take the Princess with you."
From behind a curtain the Slave of the Lute peered wondering-then-when . h

heard the crafty Mongol peak, her face blenched with horror and he fled to the
street, plowing her way through the crowd to bear to Ahmed word of the peril
of the Princess.

But the Mongol Prince made ha te to the sleeping-chamber of the Princes and
gave order to the guards stationed there to spread the magic rug. Then with 'a look
of cunning and desire his gaze encompassed the Princess.

At a signal, a guard dragged away her handmaiden, and the Princes was alone
witlLber tormentors. She fled before them. The Prince pursued her.

T-o Ahmed, riding at the head of his army, came the Slave of the Lute, breathless
and terrified, and told him of the Princess' plight-the danger that surrounded h 1.

Shouting orders for the army to follow him, Ahmed ran fleetly to the Palace.
At the Palace gates the Mongol guard repulsed him, but with quick decision he

flung about his head the cloak of invisibility and where he had tood there was naught
but empty air, albeit a spinning shadow dazzled their eyes.

The startled guard gasped in dismay. About the entrance to the tunnel of the
tigers a dozen of them fell. The door into the tunnel opened and clo. ed.

Within the Palace, the Mongol Prince and hi henchman harried the Prince
from room to room. At length they trapped her in a narrow corridor.

Her eager spirit failed. Bereft of hope, she swooned.
They lifted her and placed her on the rug.
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His henchman stood at her feef and the Mongol Prince, at her head, made the

magic passes that would lift the rug. They braced themselves for the uprush.
Then-they saw nothing, they heard nothing-but they felt the impact of a lithe

c1lld muscular body. Spinning like teetotums under the blow, they toppled and measured
lheir length upon the floor.

Then-open-mouthed with amaze-they beheld the Princess lifted aloft by unseen
hands and carried up the stairway from the room.

Determined to po es her, the Mongols tumbled to their cieet and followed after.
Below them, in the adjoining room, Ahmed had thrown off his cloak, and in

proper person, held the unconscious Princess in his arms.
The Mongol Prince drew sword to take the intruder's life.
Bent upon reviving the Prince s, Ahmed knew not his peril but, ere the blow

could fall, his white-clad troops invaded the room and swept the Mongols from his
path and hmed never knew what vengeance dire the eunuchs and the Nubians
wreaked Upon these wretched conspirators.•

The Princess opened her weary eyes, btU kept them fixed on space for that she
fcared they would encounter some new danger.

But Ahmed' tender gaze pierced her consciousness. She looked and thrilled and
looked again. Heart spake to heart. Arms that had ached with emptiness reachedeach to each.

Then came the grateful court-intent on rendering thanks to him who had rescuedthem from a horrid fate.

The Caliph with glad goodwill bestowed the Princess on her lover and theirdeliverer.

Then. ag-ain, the reunited lover would have clasped each other in arms of love,
but the Caliph, the Princess and the court dignitaries mu t say over and over their
phra~es of fervent gratitude.

It wa too much.
The happy Princess whi pered, "Let's away."
Ahmed bethought him of his magic cloak. fte flung it around them both.
The people of th court caught the twinkle of fleeing feet and followed after.
The twinkling feet came on the flying rug.
Ahmed dropped the cloak and-when the grateful court came near-he madethe sign that lifted up the rug.

" aving happy farewell' the lovers floated away on the magic carpet, out over
th heads of the doting populace shouting and waving from the streets beiow over
BaR'dad'.. tower!ng wall and minarets and domes, into the solitude beyond the ~Ioud
-then, lip to lip and heart to heart, up toward the stars that, c1u tering, twinkled:

HAPPI ESS lUST BE E RED.
"-adventure of princes aid tories

of lover-folk enslaved by love."
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Prefatory-

T HERE is a touch of the fantastic even on the reasOn I

made the "The Thief of Bagdad"-for it is a reason im

pelled by the unseen. It is a tribute to the lineness

that I believe underlies the workaday philosophy of men; a

recognition of the inner forces that belie the sordidness

of Life.

There can be no doubt that the human sours reaching for

liner. higher, more ethereal things is intuitive and lirst mani

fests itself in a child's love of fairy tales and fantasy.

The dreams. longings and roseate ambitions of childhood

are relegated to the background of Life by the struggle of

existence. but stiRing them doesn't kill them. They persist

throughout the years. There are moments when we all
"dream dreams...

Imagery is inherent in the human breast. The brav~'

deeds, the longing for better things, the striving for liner

thoughts. the mental pictures of obstacles overcome and

s ..ccesses won are nearer to our real selves than our daily

grind of earthly struggle.
"The Thief of Bagdad" is the story of the things we dream

about; a tale of what happens when we go out from our

selves to conquer Worlds of Fancy. We set out to win our
Hearl's Desire; we confuse our enemies; we demean ourselves

bravely; our .uccess is complete; our reward i. Happineu.
I believe that this is the story of every man' a inner self and

that every man will thus aee it.

That'a the rea.on I made 'The Thief of Bagdad."

~l~~

II
\

The Players
The Thief of Balldad Douglas Fairbank.
Hi. Evil Associate Snitz Edward.
The Holy Man Charles Belcher
The Prince J ulanne Johnston
The Mongol Slave Anna May Wonll
The Slave of the Lute Winter-Blo..om
The Slave of the Sand Board Etta Lea
The Caliph. . Brandon Hurst
Hi. Soothsayer... . . . . . . . .. . .. Tote Du Crow
The Mongol Prince So·Jin
Hi. Counselor. . . . .. . K. Nambu
Hi' c...ourt M"s'clan., Sadaklchi Hartm nn
The Indian Pr'n'e........ oble Johnson
The Per.i n Prince , M. Comont
H•• Awaker. . Charles Steven.
The Sworde•..................... Sam Baker

J Ie.. Weldon
The Eunuch... . . . ..... Scott Mattraw

CharI. Sylveste.
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. .)Is pla!Jed by DOUGLA~ FAIRB~K.S
written for flte Screen b!J ELTON THOMAS + + + Jl£loLd in Storyform by LOTTA WOODS

•

6AINST the-velvet blackness of the desert sky, the.low-hanging stars gleam in brilliant points of
light. Below, picked out by their light, is a lonely group. A Holy Man drones oyer a-nd over
again the lesson he is teaching to a little, brown-skinned, n~ked boy. The child listens, his eyes
fixed on the stars, until it seems to him that the very stars themselves spell.out in star clusters

the words of the lesson: "Happiness Must Be Earned."

Palace wall and Bird of Evil waited below while Ahmed. by the aid __ ......~~...-:.-_
of the magic rope••urmounted the wall and made entr) =: t~
Palace. Once in.ide, he moved .tealthily about until he came into
a treasure room.

There. aa he burrowed in a che.t of jewel., hi. hand waa .tayed
by the tinkle of .oft music. Forgetting hi. rope, he followed the
sound. It led him to a room where-but just left by her .laves
the Prince.. lay asleep under a canopy of silken gauze.

He looked-went away-came back and looked again. Vainly
he tried to drag him.elf back to the treasure chest. Finally he
found himself close to the couch of the .leeping Princes., crouched
there, listening to her soft breathing. Discarding indifferently the
.tring of pricele•• pearl. he had brought from the treaaure room.
he picked up one of the tiny slippers that .till bore the warm im
pre.. of the Prince..' foot. He examined it with curious intere.t.

Then, a drange new thrill. The Prince.. moved in her sleep
and her slender white hand fell athwart the rough brown fi.t of the
thief. Gently he moved to di.engage it. The Prince•• was rou.ed.
She to..ed a.ide her .ilken coverlet and it fell acro.s hi. huddled
form, hiding him from discovery through all the hubbub of alarm
that followed.

Only one person-a Mongol .Iave girl-glimpsed him and she
was .ilenced by the threat of his dagger. So he e.caped, without
hi. magic rope, who.e 1088 troubled him not at all, and bearing
with him the little .ilken .lipper. his only booty .ave the memory
of the Prince." loveline...

Next day the Prince.. came ":ith her .lave girls to a high pa
vilion which overlooked the courtyard of the Palace. It was the
Prince." birthday and .uitors were coming from all the East. The
robbery of the night before was forgotten in the excitement of
this new interest.

The fluttering Prince.. bade .Iave girl to read her fortune in
the sand tables who.e sands had been fetched from Mecca it.elf.

Blown gently by the breath of the sand reader, the sands shaped
a rOle.

The s(ave of the Sand Board expoundea the meaning thereof.

"Whoso of thy suitors first toucheth the rose-tree in the Palace
courtyard, he will be thy husband," she said.

The Mongol slave girl, noting the deep interest the Princess
evinced in this prophecy slipped furtively away.

The Princess mused over her fortune.

Bagdad, magic city of the East, lay dreaming in the sunshine of
a thousand years ago and. from far-o~ kingdom•• three Princes
turned their greedy eye. thereto.

For thus the word had gone forth: A moon hence may suitors
come from all the East to .eek in marriage the hand of Bagdad'.
royal Prince.~

The word came to the Kingdom of the Mongols and to. India
and to Persia and to the Princes thereof. and these Princes wholly
resolved to win the Princess, departed each from his own kingdom.

Now, on this .ame day, Ahmed. a thief of Bagdad. pursued hi.
nimble-fingered way and, as fruit of hi. dishone.t calling. there
came to his hand a magic rope.

Escaping from the owner of the rope. Ahmed made use of its
magic powers to climb to a nearby window and found himself
within the wall. of a mo.que. Never before in all hi. life had h.
.et foot in a mosque. .

Within, a Holy Man expounded hi. doctrine.

Ahmed listened. For a moment' he was confounded by this, hi.
first contact with Good. but he recovered himself and flouted the
Holy Man with rude gesturing, loudly shouting the tenets of hi.
own creed:

"I see what I want_nd I take it. Paradi.e i. a fool's dream
and Allah i. a myth,"

Then unchecked by the Holy Man, he flung himself from the
mo.que and came in time to his own evil den where he lived with
one other. a Bird of Evil who fawned upon him to share hi. loot.

"Behold this rope," said Ahmed. "It i. a maeic rope. With it
we can .cale the highe.t wall•."

A moon waxed and waned,

Through Bagdad'. gate. a train of laden porter. came. They
bore rare trapping. for the Palace and viand. to feast the suitors
who, on the morrow, would come to .ue for the hand of the
Prince...

Ahmed, the thief, and Bird of Evil, creeping from their den,
beheld this wealth pa.. by and joined them to the end of the train
hoping thereby to win an entrance to the Palace.

Repul.ed, they whi.pered cunningly together and marked the
hieh wall of the Palace with the .ign of Ahmed.

"To-nieht," they .aid, "with the magic rope,"

That nieht Ahmed and Bird of Evil came to the foot of the

I
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All that morning had Ahmed. the thief. brooded over the little
ailken alipper of the Princeas. neglecting to follow hia usual calling.
Like a lodeatone the slipper had drawn him to the Palace anQ.
hieh up in a perch of leaves and vinea that overlooked the pavilion
of the Prince... he aecretly watched the lovely maiden of his
dreama.

Bird of Evil. trailing him. found him in his hidden refuge. He
read in the thief s brooding eyes the aecret of his heart. With aly
hinta and innuendos he pointed out to Ahmed that even a Prince..
might be atolen if one were master of craft and knew the aecreta of
subtle drugs that drowsed.

Cupidity ahone again in the eyes of the thief and he and his
.companion -climbed down from their perch bent on finding a way
into the Palace.

The throb of a huge drum gave warning to the Prince.. that
auitors were at the Palace gatea. and. from her high vantage point.
she watched them aa they came.. SC"lUce did .he breathe as each
drew near the rose-tree.

There came the glowering Indian Prince-purae-proud and
haughty.

Praise Allah. he touched not the rose-tree.

The Persian. fat and gross and aleepy. followed after.

He. too. failed to touch the roae-tree. and the Princeas breathed
freely again.

Now came the Mongol-cold and impassive. The Princes••
Erozen' with dread. watched hi. progreas with painful intereat.

Close on the heela of the Mongol Prince came another.

He waa announced a. "Ahmed. Prince of the 1.les. of the Sea••
and of the Seven Palaces." In contrast to the luxury and atate of
the others. he came with one attendant. a pigmy Eellow in clothes
many times too large for'him.

But the garments of Ahmed lacked naught of splendor for they
had been pilfered from the richeat bazaars of Bagdad.

The Mongol Prince watched this new arrival with auspicion. but
hia attention was diverted by the voice of the Mongol alave girl
addr:euing him in hi. own-tongu, - .- - "

From behind a lattice she whispered to him furtively that the
superstitions of the Prince.. were centered on the roae-tree.

To the Princeaa. the coming of the Prince of the Seaa .eemed
a reprieve. She watched his progreas in aimple state nd her eyea
ahone and ahe prayed within her heart that he might be the first to
touch the roae-tree.

Then her face blenched with horror. She ahrank against the
parapet. trembling and unnerved.

The Mongol Prince was walking with grave deliberation toward
the roae-buah. He waa reaching forth hia hand to pluck a roae.

Strange ia the way of deatinyl

A bee. diaturbed in ita meal. /lew from the rose and menaced
the out-stretched hand of the Mongol Prince. Bruahing it aaide
with hia fan. he aet ita course directly toward Ahmed. It••harp
• ting pierced the .en.itive ear of Ahmed'••pirited horse. The
animal .prang unexpectedly from the ground and to..ed ita unpre
pared rider .traight into the heart of the rose-
tree.

Ahmed. n e the worse for his experience.
deacended from e bush bearing in hi. hand a
ro.e he had plucke hi. flight ..

So quickly was the whole incident over that
none save two had witnes.ed it. the Mongol
Prince and the peeping Prince... The angered
and .u.piciou. Mongol went hi. way into the
Palace but the prince•• c1uped her hand. to her
beating heart in an ec.tacy of joy.

In the pageantry of the Prince'. entrance to
the Palace. the Prince of the Sea••Iipped un
notic.ed into the garden under the Prince••
pavilion. He drenched the ro.e with the drug
of drowaine.. and. un.een by the Palace attend
anta. he climbed to the pjlvilion.

The maiden in love is alway. a aweet compound of modesty and
boldness. The Prince•• saw in Ahmed. "The Prince of the Sea....
the suitor chosen for her by Allah and the rose he offered her
seemed a precious omen.

With .hy delight she showed him the rose shaped in the .and.
and. as she explained its mystic meaning. her soft white fineers
fell once more athwart his rough brown hand.

Once more he knew that aweet wild thrill.

Breathless with the urge of it. he pre..ed a ki.. upon her hand
and. in a moment. they were in each other's arms. conscious of
naught save the exquisite fervor of their love.

-Ahmed scarce knew with what dissembling he regained pos ea'
.ion of the drenched rose and made hia departure from the pavil.
ion. He was aware only of an overpowering desire to /lee from
a place where he did not belong-from a sensation for which he
waa unfit.

He looked about dazedly for an opportunity to escape from the
garden but he was engulfed in the machinery of state and borne
along to the throne room. Here. according to the age-long cu.·
tom of her House and the will of her high-born father. the Prin
ce.. was to indicate her choice among her suito~s.

Ahmed was scarce recovered from his daze when the rine of
ehoioe was pressed upon his finger by the chief eunuch.

Overcome with the shame of his imposition. Ahmed detached
himself from the Caliph's train and stood alone in the great hall
from whence the others had gone to the feast room.

As he stood there pondering how he might reach the Prince.s.
the Mongol slave girl passed him with a stare of recognition.

So it was that while Ahmed was finding his way to the garden
bent on confe..ing his shame. the Mongol slave searched out the
Counaelor of the Mongol Prince and told him that this Prince of
the Seas was no Prince. but a common tbief.

The Counselor reported to his master and the Mongol Prince
denounced Ahmed to the Caliph and nobles of Bagdad.

The Princess heard her lover's confe..ion with bewildered
amazement- but. through it all. .he read the '!tory of hi. love
and his repentance and. at the last. she bade him keep her ring
and her love. the while she begged him to /lee from the merciless

rath ~f-h.,....fathe .

But Ahmed would not flee. He was in a mood to expiate hia
crime and. resisting not. he waa dragged before the Caliph.

Becauae h. was a thief he was flogged until he .wooned. Be
cau.e of the trick he had performed againat hia ruler. he waa
condemned to be torn aaunder by the great ape.

Wamed of the puniahment to be meted out to him. the Prince..
bribed the guarda to apare hia life and. bruised and battered aa he
was. he waa yet aet in aafety into the dark ahadowa of the .treeta.

The Caliph would have compelled the Princess to choose among
the real Prince. who remained. Urged by the Slave of the Sand
Board to forget not the prophecy of the aanda. she temporized.
She begged her father to leave the matter to chance. "Send them
away." she pled. "Let them return at the aeventh moon bearing
rare treaaure. Who bringa the rareat. I will wed:'

So it waa left and ao Bird of Evil explained it to Ahmed the
next morning. For. when the tigers that were .et at night to
euard the Palace gatea were led away to their daytime quarters•

, Bird of Evil crawled through their tunnel. to the .treeta and found
Ahmed near the Palace wall where he had
brooded the night away.

"They will return at the aeventh moon." he
aaid. "If you would have the Prince... return
with me through the.e tunnels."

But Ahmed would have none of him. and.
when Bird of Evil nagged him through the
atreet•• he took refuge in the aame mo.que where
but yeaterday he had /louted the Holy Man.

To the Holy Man he bared hi. bruised aoul
and the Holy Man convinced him that on the
bedrock of humility he might build a new life.

While Ahmed drank in the teachings of the
Holy Man. the Mongol Prince instrJolcted hia
Counaelor to remain in Bagdad. disguiaed from
the recognition of the guarda,
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Trees he would have entered therein but for a prodigious dragon
that came snarling and bellowing from between two beetling crags.
So he fought the dragon until it perished and he won past it into
the Cavern of the Enchanted Tree.. The midmost tree, when he
had touched it with the Hermit's talisman, creaked and stretched
and spoke to him, directing him where he might come upon the
Midnight Sea.

So he left' that place and fared onward many days and when he
had come to the Midnight Sea, the Old Man thereof sent him many
fathoms below the surface of the sea in search of a star-shaped key.

When he had found the star-shaped key, Ahmed felt himself
clasped in the hairy arm. of a vile and monstrous sea-spider.
Which when he had killed, he would have returned to the surface
of the sea, but that his ears wec.e ravished with sweet sounds and
certain daughters of the sea would have tempted him to stay with
them and be the king of their fairy caverns. But, resisting tempta
tion, he came again to the Old Man of the Sea who told him that
his star-shaped key would unlock the stable of the winged horses.

"Take the white horse that nibbleth at thy right hand;' he said,
"for he alonc;,.,knoweth the way to the Citadel of the Moon."

So, even as the Old Man of the Sea had said, Ahmed climbed
to the cloud-borne abode of the willged horaea and took from
thence the white horae that nibbled at hi. right hand.

And the winged horae traveled with him far up the pathway
of the sky and, after many days, he came to the base of the Bight
of a thou.and stepa that led to the far Citadel of the Moon. Up
to this silvern shrine Ahmed fared alone. And there, wrapped
about in a cloak of invisibility, was a silver chest that fitted itself
to the palm of his hand.

His heart overflowed with gratitude to Allah. He felt within him·
self the power to do good, to make amends for all hia grievous pa.t.

At the caravansary in the desert the three Princes met accord
ing as they had planned. Each displayed his rare treasure and
each believed hia own the rarest. . \

In the breast of the Mongol Prince was hidden the knowledge
that by now the Prince.. would have succumbed to the poison he
had ordered.

With his customary suavity he suggested that the Indian Prince
put his crystal to use and discover whether the Princess had waited
a. ahe pledged.

The cryatal di.c1o.ed the deaperate illne.. of the Prince.s
showed her .urrounded by physicians helpIe.. to give aidance and
agonized over by her royal father.

Mindful that the Caliph had promi.ed th'e throne of Bagdad to
the fortunate auitor who won hi. daughter, the Persian and the
Indian were impatient to go to her a..i.tance. The Persian offered
hi. rug to convey them and the Mongol pointed out that the appl.
might save her life if they arrived in time.

On the magic carpet the tbree Princea Bew acro.. the waste
landa to Bagdad and appeared without warning in the aleeping
chamber of the Princ...a. With every appearance of aympathetic
.olicitude, the Mongol Prince made hia way to the bedaide of the
dying maiden and by the magic of the healing that waa inherent in
the golden apple, he reatored her to glowing health.

Far away at the flat rock within the defile in the Mountain. of
Dread Adventure, the Bying horse alighted so that Ahmed might
diamount. Then it flew away to its atable above the clouda.

The Hermit of the defile came to meet Ahmed. He _w the
ailver cheat and gravely salaamed to the man who bore it.

"Only ita rightful heritor can carry that magic cheat," he said.
"Thou haat won the power to do good than
which there ia no greater happineaa."

He geatured toward the box in explanation of
ita uaea. Ahmed, listening, pondered in hia
he.rt the aecrets of the ailver cheat. Then he
scattered from il aome of the seeda it contained
and .aw before him a horse to hia needa and a
garb auited to the queat before him.

So he mounted and rode away toward Bagdad,
wondering if now he might fairly compete for
the hand of the Princeas.

To the Princeaa came the knowledge th.t
health had been reatored to her. Sbe begged her
father to explain how thia had come about.

Each in hia tum the princely auitors claimed
the credit of her cure.

J

But Ahmed:
He traveled far from Bagdad nd came at length to the defile

that led to the Mountains of Dread Adventure.

"I seek a magic chest," he told the Hermit there.

The Hermit regarded him speculatively.

"Many have gone this way," he said, "but none returned."

Then he described what dangers dire and manifold, what fires
and floods, what ravening 'bea'h and birds, what spirits of earth
and sea infested the way.

Yet was Ahmed's resolve firm.

So did the Hermit give him a talisman.
"And thy courage fail not," he said, "thou mayst live to reach

the Cavern of Enchanted Trees. Touch with this talisman the
midmoat tree."

And Ahmed fared onward.
Within the Kingdom where he bade and forb de. the Mongol

Prince awaited the reports of hi. sp.....

So came a runner teIJing him that, while the Per.ian Prince had
• Iumbered in hia litter, hia chief attendant had purcha.ed for him
in the bazaars of Shiraz a rug of .uch magical propertiea that it
would carry one through the air whithersoever it waa directed.
And the £at an<l.t9rpid Persian Prince was convinced that thia rug
was the greate.t rarity in the world.

Came another runner telling th t a driven .Iave had clambered
to the lofty head of a forgotten idol near Kandahar and plucked
from ita eye-aocket a cryatal of auch magical propertiea that in it
one could aee what.oever he de.ired to aee. And the arrogant and
pUTse-proud Indian Prince for whom thia cry.tal waa aecured wa.
convinced that it waa the greate.t rarity in the world.

Then the Mongol Prince .miled a crafty .mile a'nd conferred
with hi. court magician, a man of foul favor. And after he had
thus conferred, he sailed to the laland of Wak where the court
magician wreated from ita sacred ahrin. an apple of .uch magical
propertiea that it would cure any aicknesa, no matter how grieyou••
So, convinced that hia trea.ure was the greateat rarity in the
world, the Mongol Prince amiled anew hia crafty .mile and com
manded a runner that he make ha.te to Bagdad
and gave order that at the end of the .ixth moon
the Princea. be given a deadly poiaon.

Thia waa the ca.e of the three Princes, but a.
regard. Ahmed:

After many day. and nights he came to the
Valley of Fire, A .urging wall of Bame barred
hi. advance. He plunged through this to find
a.other and another. Then hia unaccustomed
Beah ahrank, hi. undi.ciplined .oul rebelled, but
the ring of choice upon hia finger became a cool
band of courage and he persevered, coming at
length to a cooling .tream of aweet waters.

So, prai.ing Allah for hi. clean.ing fire. he
f.red onward.

Coming nigh unto the Cavern of Enchanted

"From time to time I will send you men in the guise of porters,"
he said. "Build me an army within the walls:'

And the Prineess, turning to the tables of sand for comfort,
found that the rose persisted. So she nourished a tiny hope for
the future.

The Holy Man brought Ahmed to the gates of· the city and sel
him on the path of his adventures, saying:

"At the end of this way is a silver chest that doth contain' the
greatest magic. Go forth to seek it. Be brave. Control thy
destiny."

Taking from his finger the ring of choice. Ahmed sp~it it i?to
two rings with a stroke of the sword the Holy Man had given hIm.

"Give this to her who hath already my heart," he told the Holy
Man, and went forth alone to test his soul.

At a caravansary in the desert, a day's journey from Bagdad,
the three Princes took leave of each other, promising to meet there
again at the end of the sixth moon.

The Mongol Prince, with suave courtesy, wished the other good
fOl'tune, second Dnly to his own. And ere their trains were well
started toward their own countries, he set spies to follow each.

,
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"'." said the Mongol Prince. "with my golden apple, I saved your
life."

"Not so," said the Indian Prince, "I-by discovering your plight in
my magic crystal-l saved your life."

"They claim too much," said the Peraian Prince. "I-with my rug-I saved
your life."

And, while they argued among themselves. the little Slave of the Sand Board
crept to the Princeaa' side and looked into the magic crystal.

She whispered to her mistreaa: "He cometh. He cometh. Gain time." She
held the crystal up for the Princeaa to see.

The Princeaa gazed into the crystal and pressed her hands to her lips to stiRe
a cry of joy. For what she saw waa Ahmed riding boldly. his head upRung, and
he held high above his head the magic silver chest.

The' Princeaa reRected for a moment and then summoned her father.

"Who can decide which of these gifts is rarest?" Ihe laid. ".Without the crys
tal they would not have known, without the carpet they could not have come,
without the apple they could not-have saved me. Each had been useleaa without
the other two:'

Perhaps the Mongol Prince might have argued the matter but at this moment
hi. Coun.elor, advi.ed of evenh by the Mongol maid. came into the room.

Behind hi. fan he whi.pered to hi. Prince: "You have twenty thou.and troops
within the wall.... and••oothed by this aa.urance, the Mongol Prince. with hi.
cu.to.mary soft compo.ure .poke of taking quiet thought on the matter through
the night.

Through the night twenty thou.and Mongol troop. threw off their di.guilel
and took poaae.sion of Bagdad.

The Caliph and Persian and Indian were thrown into a cell and told that morn
ing held death for them in vah of boiling oil.

Guard. were lent to put away the attendants of the Prince.s and keep watch
over her during the night.

When morqing came, the Mongol Prince was comfortably en.conced on the
throne of Bagdad. He ordered the Prince•• fetched before him.

Benumbed by the eventl of the
night Ihe came. Once more the cup
of joy had been dalhed from her
lip.. The hope rouled by the light
of her beloved in the cry.tal was
drowned in her deapair. Unprote.t
ing-ahe heard the Mongol Prince



bid her prepare for marriage to him and silent-numbed
-she was led away.

Ahmed, pulling up at a well on the desert to make his
ablutions and pray the dawn prayer, learned from frightened
refugees that the Mongols had taken Bagdad. He mounted hi3
horse and galloped to the gates of the city.

"Open wide the gates of BagdadI" he ordered, and when the
Mongol guard in the gate tower voiced a contemptuous refusal,
he opened his magic chest and scattered seeds broadcast.

The Mongols on the battlemented walls ~atched in fascinated
dismay.

Below them there appeared out of nothingness a group of
shining white soldiers.

The guards bent lower to watch.

Ahmed's hand flashed in sowing motion-once-twice
thrice-the Mongols lost count.

And with every motion of that sowing hand, there appeared
on the plain below unnumbered hosts of silver clad warriors.

Stark panic seized the Mongol soldiers. With one accord
they Oed from the wall, shouting warnings to their fellows with
in the town.

Out from their houses came the townspeople and into the
town thronged the great white army.

Like a stream of white lava it poured through the to~n, cov
ering all the streeta with ita wide expanse.

Before ita steady oncoming, the horrid black shapes that were
the Mongol army melted into nothingness.

Warned of the coming of the
selor rushed panic-stricken to
the Mongol Prince to tell wh
he had heard.

"Set my guards at the Pal
ace gate.... his Prince ordered
and hastened from the throne
room.
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Translating' Fantasy Into Pictures
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Ahmed could not wait for his, army. With orders to a

lieutenant to rescue all who were still under the yoke of the
Mongols and to follow him to the Palace. he sped away,

It facilitated his speed to don the cloak of invisibility and
a silver whirlwind swept through the Palace. knocking aside
soldiers. furniture. whatever impeded.

The Mongol Prince had harried the Princess until .he
, swooned.

His Counselor had joined him and. together. they placed
the unconscious Princess on the rug. and made the magic
signs to lift it in flight,

, They braced themselves for the uplift and then-they saw
nothing and heard nothing-but they felt the impacTOf a
lithe. muscular body and they measured their lengths on the
fl~~ •

Then the.y gasped in a=aze as invisible hands lifted. the
Princess and carried her up the bridge that led from the
room. Bent on possessing her. the Mongols followed.

But. ere he had fled}ar. came a runner. 'kneeling to say:

"Creat Khan. every way of escape is blocked."

Then did the Mongol Prince bare hi. neck and order the
runner to sever hi. head from his body.

The runner rai.ed hi••word. but the Mongol slave girl
checked it, fall.

"The flying carpet." she reminded. "and the Princes•. "

Again the .mile of craft envisllged ihc...Mongol Prince. He
hurried away nor knew that the little Slave of the Lute.
listening behind the arra•• had caught the words and crept
from the room.

To the sleeping-chamber of the Princess. where the rug
was under guard. the Mongol Prince betook him.elf.

He ordered the .preading of the rug. and then-with a
look of cunning and desire-his gaze encompa••ed the Prin
ce.s. He strode toward her.

"..

And while the Princes. fled from his pursuit. the little
Slave of the Lute plowed her way through the crowded

Foutas)' is elusive. Its texture is 'U'()'l.'en ()f the slend/!J' threads of
dreams. Its people move in a fairyland, where everything rests upon
the light and ail")' foundation of fancy. This is the very spirit of
.. The Thief of Bagdad" and to tmnslate it into pictures was a thing
that conscripted "II the artistic, mechanical and imaginative talents
of man)' people. Into this picture has gone-not so many million feet

-of lumber or kegs of nails-but the very heart and ambition of scores
of loyal 'orkers that ~[r. Fairbanks gathered around him.

Fint of all, there '!L'as the basic fact that when a thing is p'hoto-
graphed, it is given substance and 1·eality. This was O'l.'ereome

by building aCres of gla:::ed
floD1', hieh 1'eflected the
buildings, gave gleaming high
lights along the base lines, de
stroyed the realit)' of solid
foundations. This imparted
the il"uioll of /foatin!! so that
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~ me, ropplng IS C 08 , evived the fainting Prinee-n-.-
His white soldiers handed the Mongol Prince and his Coun
selor over to the untender mercies of the Palace eunuchs.
And then, as the reunited lovers would have clasped each
other iriarms of love, came an inRux of grateful friends.

The ~;aliph, gladly bestowing his daughter upon their res
cuer, w profuse in his expressions of satisfaction.

The eraian, the Indian, the dignitaries of the court, all
must • y over and over again their phrases of fervent
gratitude.

It was too much.
Ahmed bethought him again of his magic cloak. He

threw it round his Princes. and himself. Scarce would it
cover them both and the astonished court caught the twinkle
of feet going away from them. They followed.

Straight to the magic rug tripped the twinkling feet.
Ahmed dropped the cloak and again the lovers were dis
closed. Waving farewells to the grateful court, they floated
out of the Palace, over the heads ~f the-doting--populaee, out· 
into the desert night and up toward tho! stars that spelled in
star clusters: "Happiness Must Be Earned:'

1

-,'"nt structm'es, with their shadows growing darker as the)'
to have the fantastic quality of hanging ft'om the clouds
f being set firmly upon the earth.

.I'
r the illusion, the environment of the characters WliS

of p,-oportion to Iw man fact. Flowen, vases, stairs,
decof'ative elfe s were given a bizarre qua/it·)' sugges
,'eal,

tinting and ton Ig of the film is subtly co-related with
roseate glow for the romantic moments/ a garish green

rf'ifying monsters appear/ a soft ra,zium sepia where
golde,~ haze glows about the dream city of Bagdad and
Ii the fantasy a feeling of ,'ich Maxfield Parrish blue
us medium of imaginative '1 himsy.

t the bald reality of the theatre obtntde itself, M,.. Fair
ovided an incense born of the flo ers of the Orient, to
atmosphere of Ie Pogan)' panels.
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cores of other features that render this glorious fantasy
of ancient Bagdad the most enthralling spectacle
ever brougbt to fhe creen.

The Flight of a Thousand Steps leading to the Citadel of the
Moon.

The Spider many times bigger than a man.
,. ,. ,.

The Cloak ~f Invisibility which with weird effect shields the
thief from human sight... .. ..

A few things ro puzzle about
after you have seen

~~'The 'Thief of CJJagdad n

The Winged Horse that carries the thief In spectacular flight
'through space.

The Living Dragon of gigantic size.
.. .. 0'

The Magic Carpet of Bagdad which bears its owner over the
housetops and away into the Land of Romance.

,. .. ..
The Cavern of Enchanted Trees.

The wondrous Idol so great in size that a man can stand upon
its chin and barely reach its lips.,. ,. ..

The Crystal Realm far beneath the floor of the sea, where
beautiful sir~ns abide.

The Mountain of Dread Adventure.

The Sea of Midnight.

Ih.c.-ValleYDf Fjre
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What the
Critics

N. Y. HERALD
TRIBUNE-
••• 20.000 people ga th -

d ••• Numbers of p.o-
ere. ••• were qUlte
licenren S eone had
Ineffectual. h o'\d need at
told UI we 8 ou d - 'ves
least twenty neW a Jecrlair_
to describe Douglas. • •
bank.. ' new pi~tureh ever
the v.reatest thlng- t at I

b
· ut on the screen

ha. een P f r h to com·
It wou'~~hb: Thi~1 of Bag-
~ad~' with any other pr,,
d~ction. for it Is totave~
unlike anything that e
has been done .

New York
Say-
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E'JIen to the Posters - has the idea
of fantasy been carried

This extraordinary poster is the conception of Willie Pogany. whose sense of the
bizarre combined with a genius for color has placed him in the front rank of
contemporary artists. Mr. Pogany seems able somehow to capture the ephemeral

spirit of imagery and imprison it in glowing color.
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